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OUR FIRST-BORN. 





BY SUSANNA J. 





There's a small grave under the churchvard tree, 
W here the dead leaves drift, and the saow. 

We pass It by to the houses of pray’r, 

When the last bell dies on the silent alr, 
And the organ is pealing low, 


oh, the long, long years that have come and gone 
since we laid our first-born there ! forget 
You might almost think tnat our hearts forget 
Phe passionate grief and the vain regret 
That were all so hard to bear. 


But for three little years scarce told in full, 
So short, yet a whole life long, 
He gladdened our hearth, and while we smiled 
The angels sang, ‘*Come home, fair child !*"* 
And he left us for their song. 


And we were as dumb with the sudden blow 
And faint with a nameless fear ; 
But the years went on with blossom and snow, 
And we pass this grve as to church we go- 
We see it, and shed no tear. 


Yet is the little grave dear to us still, 
Though we weep no more on its sod ; 
Our wound has been touched by a healing Hand, 
For our daughters and sons around us stand— 
But that one is at home with God ! 
a nee a 
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CHAPTER V. 
\J Hy had she married him? The more 
I saw of her unhappy lite, the more 
I was struck with the incompatibility be- 
tween them, the oftener I asked that ques. 
tion. 

I never dared to discuss the matter with 
her. 

There was something in her childlike in- 
nocence, in her childlike purity, that filled 
me with wonder and awe. 

Though we talked for long hours together 
and, though there reigned between us the 
affection of sister and brother, yet I 
never presumed to ask one question about 
her marriage. 

Why had she married him ? 

He wasarkkilful seaman, brave in all 
peril and danger, true to the trust in his 
hands; he would have died, I know, to save 
his ship. 

There was a certain rough passion, a cer- 
tain rough dignity, and, as I have said, at 
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| You need not be so afraid of me. You 
| drove ine wild that night by vour folly.” 

She tried, poor child, to smile up at him 
) and look as though she felt quite at 
| ease with him, but I saw how difficult 
| task was, 


her 
the 


Stanton, said that he hoped his next voyage 
would be to New Zealand, and that he 


bv then. 

I shall never forget the look 
on her face, 
| A few minutes afterward she 


of anguish 


stole froin 
the little group. 

I knew why she had gone, and in ashort 
| time I followed her. 

I saw the slender, graceful figure in the 
| gray velvet dress leaning over the side of 
the vessel. 

I knew that she was weeping hot, passion- 
| ate tears, 

It was no surprise to me to find the fair 
| face stained with w eeping 
| ‘Mrs. Hardross,’’ I house, but Icould go 
| no further—the passionate sorrow of her 
face forbade ail words. 

“Sir Gordon,” she said, 
to wish one’s self dead ?” 


| 
| 


‘is it a great sin 





on circuinstances, Mrs, Hardross. [I hope 
you do not wish yourself so ?’’ 

“T do—I do, indeed!’ she cried. “Oh, if 
It were no sin, no wrong, I would spring 
into the water and die at once! Oh, Sir 


Gordon, ny busband says you are like the 
Border Knight, true as steei! Tell me 
how TI ain to live my life.” 

“Heaven gives every 
their day,’ I said quietly. 

*But iny day is terrible, and [ have no 
strength. Lam frightened at the sea, I 
cannot belp it. 

“The only comfort I have 
in thinking that the 


one 


had has been 


voyage would in a 


| given time be over, and that then I should 


rare intervals acertain rough pathos about | 


him, but he was no nore to be comparea 
with her than isthe leaf of the stinging 
nettle with the leaf of a lily. 

He was jealous, stern, hard, cold, 
afflicted with an ungovernable temper. 

She was fair and gentle; she bad grace, 
dignity, and genius; she was sensitive and 
ot ahighly-strung nervous te:nperainent. | 
Day and night, white and black, heat and 
cold, were not more opposite than they. 

Why bad she married him? I was to 
know some day, but not yet. 

After the nighto: the storm she seemed 
more afraid of hin tnan ever; she grew pale 
tnd trembled at the sound of his voice or 
bis footsteps, aud once, when she heard him 
coming quickly towards her, she turned to 
me with a pale, scared, helpless look. 

She caught iny arin; seeming to re- 
inember herself, she quickly regained her 
self-control turned 


and 


then, 


and from me witha 


crimson flush on her face I thin toothat 
In Lis roug va f sorr for ving 
6 é s 
a | wt 
4 ] K pected 4 4 s 
hand on her arim. 
She looked up at bim with a terrified 


face, 
“Do not hurt me, Eric!”’ 
be Grew back from her. 


she cried, 


be on Jand; but, if to this vovage succeeds 


another, and another, and another, what 
shall I do? 
“How can! bear it? How ean I live 


through 11? 

“JT Jook through the vista of years and see 
no end—all fear, all terror all 
rest on the land that mv heat loves 
ing butterror and agony at sea. 
I live?’’ 

I did my best to comf 

I told her that 
Hardross really 


disinay—no 
-noth- 
Hlow shall 


rt her 


perhaps, when Captain 


understood her fear he 


would be willing to undertake his next 
voyage without her. 

We did not diseuss hint or anything con- 

| nected with him, but the beautiful face 


grew calmer at ny words, and halfan hour 
afterward [ had the pleasure of seeing her 


talk to Mrs Chaplin as though sie had 
quite forgotten her fears. 
How sorry [ feit for bher—so sorry that, if 


and cause she had 


life [I eould lave 


wiven it. 


by the sacrifice of tiny 
freed her, I 
] remeinber that 


would have 


evening. The captain 


and the chief engineer stood on the poop 
deck talking earnestly. 
Mrs. Vann, the captain’s wife, Mra. Les- 


lie, and Mrs. Chaplin formed a 1Litth 


group. 


I had been reading to them, but, as night 


fell over the waters, I laid down wiy book 
and we beyan to tain 

A cheerful laughing voice broke in on the 
rever 

( y Les is 


deck be- 
a cold, and, after a laughing 
| @ouversation, they wentaway. Mra, Vann 


He would not let her remain on 


“IT should say the sin depends very much | 


SATURDAY, 


One day the captain in speaking to Major | 


trusted his wife would learn to love the sea | 


JUNE 28, 1884. 


turning to tae she said: 
“A little ety would 
prove both husband and wife.” 
Mrs. Vann amused me. 


good sor, much tt- 


lalways enjoyed her tutile attempts at 
superiority. 

‘(ood society do you think they want? 
IT should have thought they had it here.”’ 

“Ah, Sir Gordon, if they were always 
with youorme! There waterrible want 
of good breeding in all that show of affec- 


tion for each other.” 

“You think so, Mrs. Vann?" 
lessly. 

“Yes, Sir Gardon. I think it—you know 
itt Lam sure if Mr. Vann Lehaved in that 
fashion to me, | should be 
nant.” 

“You mean if he called you tiny darling’ 
in as inusical Voice as Mr. Leslie's or seemed 
as though be could not live through an hour 
without vou ?” 

SLe blushed through all her rouge. 

“J assure you, Sir Gordon, those are Mr. 
Vann's sentiments, though he knows me 
too well to make any public exhibition of 
them. 

“Mr. Leslie is a very nice man, but jusia 
little ill bred, you know,” 

“You consider an exhibition 
ill bred then, Mrs, Vann?” 


I said, care- 


most indig.- 


of emotion 


“Oh, yes, certainly! It is so very iin- 
proper. [know the rales of good society; 
during wy father’s lifetiine | saw no 


other.’”’ 
She muruured something about mesal/r- 
ance, Which I neither heard nor 


, hear. 


strength for | 





Anavenging spirit, in the shape of Mr. 
Vanu carrying a glass of bitter beer in his 
hand, caine to the resene, 

In the twilight he did 
evidently thought 
alone, 


not perceive me, 


and his wife was all 


‘*Bessic,’’ he said, “there is no one about; 


all the fine ladies and gentlemen are en- 


gaged. IT know what your soul loves 
best, as the poet says, and I have sivly 
taken this for you. Drink it while you 


have a chanee.,’ 
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“I never thought of sae child. | watched them with anairof contempt; then far-off, storlit Indian Ocean, they brought 


lears to nanny eves, 


And T remember a voice sweet and low 


risingover the waves as it sang of Annie 
Laurie and her lover true, 
« * . - * * * 

The day after that | saw the captain with 
a Strange look on bis fuce—a look that 
seemed to indicate that something was 
wrong. 

It struck me—I do not know why—that 


his eyes bad a half-distracted 


Micon. 


wild) expres- 


His brows were kuitted, his lips closed 
with alimost terrible determination; while 
over all was something of wondering doubt 
and dread, 

Naturally iny first thought was for his 
wife—she was ill, or something ailed her. I 
went up to hit hastily, 


*“do0d morn ng, capt in. Tlow js Mra, 
Hardross ?”’ 
“Sheis well, [think. I have been on 
deck all night.” 
“You have? Is there any danger 
| then?” 
“T hope not; but——" 


, and for a moment iny 


cared to 


I shall never forget the irresistible fun of | 


the scene—how she rose with awful imajesty; 
and turning to the unfortunate Jittle 
cried: 
“Mr. Vann what do you 
“Bitter beer, iny love, 


man, 


inean?"’ 
and there is no 
one lookiny.”’ 
Then be saw hand treimn 
bled. 
“You are doing it to insult me, 


wife; 


me, and his 
” cried his 
“you knew Sir Gordon was bere, This 
is one Of your low detestable jests.”’ 

“T thought you were hall Aalone,”’ he re- 
plied, in a voice so full of fear that the situ- 
‘aine too strong for ine. 
given anything in reason 
for power to restrain my feelings, but they 
and IT went away 


ation be 
I would have 


were too inuch for me, 
helpless with laughter. 

“You have ruined me,” I 
in av dreadful 
never hold up my 


heard her say, 
“T shall 
Sleauier 


‘ice of calm uess, 


head on this 
ayain.’’ 

For a day or two afterwards she was silent 
and subdued. 

But, 


tlee was taken of the ine 


that no further no 
ident, she 


when she found 


becattit 


herself ayain. 
Of those evenings vet anotber ngers in 
if r a night It Oce 
“ is #etud A a 
. 
r ‘ + 
I ‘ ‘ : 
A eo? er from toll and care 
No matter how cold or erael the world, 
The sub shines always there 


‘They were siuple words, yet, sung ov that | 


He did not finish his sentence, for twoor 
three of the chief officers caine on deck, and 
they were engaged in 4 very earnest con- 
voersation, 

There was something wrong, [felt sure, 
heart alinost stood 
still. 

But if there was anything to'lear, now was 
the time for courage. 

Yet what could there be to dread ? 

The sitent, sunlit ealm and 
serene, 

There was no cloud in the sky. 

In the far distance there was a greon 
glimmer of the fertile islands that abound 
in that part of the Indian Ocean, 

The throb of the great Was «as 
regular as the beat of the human heart—the 


ocean lay 


engines 


Water-Quceen was cleaving 
yreen waters, 
What could be wrong ? 
There 


proudly theclear 


was no threatening of storm or 
tompest. 

No) whirlpool which the Water- 
Qlueen could be drawn down; the laughing 
skies had no herald of 

Yet I saw the 


grow graverand iior 


Into 
eotoloy horror, 

officers 
‘apprehensive. I saw 
with troubled 


faces Of the ship's 


the chiel mate looking out 
eyes on the fair flow 
Just 


green and fertiio island, 


rhyy Ser, 


then we came within sight of a 
with tall trees just 


Visibie, 


The chief mate yrasped the captain's 
arin. 
“There,” he cried—“there is the proot, 


That is the Island of Santa Anna; we have 


’ 


no business to be tear it. i 
The captain muttered a low impreca- 
tion. 


“You are right,”’ he said. “In Heaven's 
naine what shall we do?” 

Mr. Vann caine up to tne at that Junecture 
with ashaine-faced simile. 
by the way 
thie 


forgiven tie 


wrdon,. 
tiiistake [ 
not 


‘(700d Inorning, Sir se 
what a dreadful 
otherdayv! My 


inade 


Wife has 


yet. 
My thoughts were so entirely with the 
jcers that I wished the 


nan and tis rubleund tf 


| saw the laces «tf t ' [was wat 


ing grow 
to hiin, 
“Would y yU tabidial ai 


yraver, and i ipa 
I answered 
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to me at another time? 


now.” 

He bowed and hurried away: and then 1 
gaw the chiel mate go down Ww the engine- 
roou. 

1 ventured to approach the captain, 
who stood with folded arms and thoughtful 
face. 

*“(jood morning, captain,’ I said, “You 
look puzzied. There is nothing wrong, 1] 
hope?" 

le raised hix eyes to ny tace, and seemed 
to look beyoud ime—it wasa troubled far-off 


I aim engaged just 


~. 
He turned, laid his hand on my shoulder, 
and looked straight into my eyes. 


“Sir Gordon, Twill trust you,’ he said, 


“Only Heaven Knows how we have gone— | 


how wrong we are, 

“We are out of our reckoning—out of our 
course,”" ° 

I did not understand inueh about nauti- 
cal matters, but the tone of the voice showed 
me there was serious danyer. 

“When du you suppose that It happened?” 
J asked, 

“During the night of the stormn, 
plied. 


he re- 


“It seeins a strange thing to say, but we | 


are so inuch oul of 
alinost lowt.’’ 

“But all will come right again,’ 1 said; 
“askillul seaman like yoursell can remedy 
the evil.” 

He drew nearer to ime, 

“Tt isstranpe how Ttroust you,’’ he said. 
“Tt seems tome, when Tlook at) you, that 
the picture of the Border Kuight has come 
to life and that Tau speaking tobim. That 
evil can be remedied, but the danyer lies 
here."’ 

Ho lowered his voice as he spoke, 

“Near this Island of Santa Anna isa reef 
of rocks. Thev strike out far and wide un- 
der the water. 

“Listen, Sir Gordon, 
and so pointed thata vessel striking on one 


our reckoning as to be 


would be wounded as a living anitnal is 
wounded by asharp Koife. Now do you 
see the danger? ' 

“But, even if it should arise, you have | 


clever ship's carpenters who can repair the 
Gamage,’ 1 said, 

“Not if done by the Santa Anna rocks,” 
he replied. 

“It we get safely away from here, we 
may thank Heaven. 1 for one lear the dan- 
ger. 

“You must keep my secret, Sir Gordon— 
nota word before the others, It will be 
thine enough forthem to kKuow when the 
worst comes.” 

“And vour wile?’ T said. 

A spasin of pain crossed his face, 

“Ab, iy wife! She always hated the 
Bea. 

“My poor wife 
happens to the good ship or lo ie, take care 
of her Sir Gordon. Now go; T aust attend 
to inv duty. 


“Poor Laurie, she had a foreboding about | 


the sea, Remeouiber, a bright face before 
the others!" 

Ile went away. 

Looking on the stuiling ocean and 
blue radiant skies, TP did not and eould 
believe there was danger, 

The tar-of! Island of Santa Anna lay green 
and beaulifui under the light of the blazing 
Bur. 

Danger—what nonsense ! 

Danyer layin storms and angry waters, 
danger lay in tire and Ceoipests, not ln sun. 
ligt and laugiing waves, 

5 Went sioiugst iv fellow passengers like 
one in wadream, the horrivle bachk-wround 
of danyer taaking their pleasant companion 
Ship the pleasanter. 

Mrs. Chaplin told ine, with tears im) her 
eyes, Ulat Chis wis of her ildreu s 
birthdays, adding that a strate weight lay 
at her heart, and bow she would wives ich 
to kiss the child's tace, 

Major Stanton was busy with his wife anc 
ebi!dren. 

Charley Leslie was all 
pretty w Ile. 

Mrs. Vani, still 


the 
not 


tone 


devotion to his 


looking like a thunder- 


cloud at her husband, talked atnlably to 
bie. 

The morning was fine, and we sat on 
deck. 

Some reaping, some working, others 
watching the children at) play—the sun 


Shining over a pleasant pleture, 

Laurie Stuart was by Mrs. Chaplin's side, 
Jooking better, and counting eagerly the 
days that must elapse before we landed, 


enjoying too the far-off prospeet of the 
“yreen isiand in tie glittering sea.’ 
“Tf vou could but switn across, Sit Gror- 


don, ae Leander dit the Hellespont, and 
gather lorie one handtul of towers, wet 
with dew!" 

Twisted fromthe depths of my 
that bo eould,. 

No turer taee siniled on Leander from 
Grecian shore Lhan that which sisted on ine 
Low, 


heart 


Laurie raised ber beautiful face to the 
Billing Skies. | 
“J often wonder,” she said, “if flowers 


She never finished | 
Suddenly there 
sound, as thie 


i’. Sentence, 
terrible grating 
wood slip were belny 


Was a 


igh the 


dragyed over sliirp stone -—a dull, borrible 
sound, 

The vessel lurched heavily to the right, 
then to the ielt, 

More horrit wrating ! !, the ship 
treiatsl 1, ‘ o 
r t its ‘ 

| passe Thy + ‘ r 
“ i WoNndUeTItLit caplain 
with a white tace vo below, ved by Lhe 
mute, and I knew that which he had dread- 


ed bad bappened—the good ship bad struck 
ov one of the sharp-pointed rocks of Santa 


Auna, 


They are so sharp 


poor Laurio—if anything 


EVENING POSY¥. 





re ee gee 


— 








There was no outward sign of anything 
being wrong. 

One of the gentlemen said, half laugh- 
‘ inuly: 

“A submarine disturbance.” 

One or two luties asked what the noise 
was; then, as no one replied, they for- 

cot It, 
. Only Mra. Chaplin, turning to me, said 
slowly; 

“IC 1 did not know that it was impossible,! 
should say the ship had struck on a rock, I 
bad beard a sound like that once before,and 
shall never forget it.’’ 

Laurie Stuart turned to me with a look of 
fear ou her lovely young face, 

“Wilat astrange nowe! low sne tremwn- 
bles!) Is anything wroug, Sir Gordon?” 

“They seem to be slackening speed,” I 
said: and she knew se little of nautical mat- 
ters that that explanation amply satistied 
her. 

Then I began to teel reassured, Surely, 

ifanvthing had bappened, we should have 
| known it before now. 
All was as usual; the talking and Jaugh- 





| ing were resummed, the chiidren went on 
j With their play. 

Ten ininutes coterward [T saw the ecarpen- 
ters and other workinen woong down Into 


the hold, 
In a few tiinutes thie 
was heard, 
The passengers bo 


of hammers 


Hittlise 


ked at each other, 


“What was that?’ they asked; and the 
lanswer wes given by a ueritu-taeced) sailor: 
“Repairs in the beotd, Nooone took miueh 

polieo wl it 
All through the suulit lours of the long 





day Liye Bacalsses Liesl vbii tnuiuiber of sale | 
| Jors were seen to be busy at the punips, 
| Nigchit fell, aud the troise ceused; the stars 


came outin the sky, thie walters 
were hushed and stull. 

] saw the captain with tie 
luce on deek, 


Tl had not been able to exehutoe 


rippling 


stile While, set 


with bin stnce the morning. | weil to lin 
| now. 
; ‘Phere is a dark jookout for us. You 


know what has hoppened, Sir Gordon?” 
“The ship struck on one of the rocks,’ I 
said. 


word | 


) “Yes; and there is a yreat gaping wound | 


her side, 
“LT have beard the men at work all day,’’I 
said. 

“Yes, they have done their best; but I 
fear What isto come. Sir Gordon, if any- 
thing happens, take care of inv wife.” 

“[T will, if Lam living myself. 
you apprehend, Captain Hardross?"’ 

“Tean tardly tell—a wound from the 
edge otu Santa Anna rock can seldoi be 
healed, 

“We shall see, 
will do our best, 

“We are on the right course again—thut is 
one coitort, 

Butin the middle of the night, when 
i darkness lay over the waters, we were 
roused again by the noise of hauiners, 

“Ttis very stupid,’ the sleepy passengers 
sald, “oltoe captain to ullow the amen to 
work at tigit 

Some oue answered that the work was 
liportant, and then they turned to sleep 
aygaln. 

Who suspected danger with the lont 
the stars Shitdeugom oa cabin and 
wind whispering like a suimimer breeze ? 

Teould not sleep. LT went down into ithe 
| hold. 

Tomy dying day DTshall never forget the 
Anxious fices of the tnen. at work alisost up 
to their waists in water which seemed to be 
ever gaining on them, the ditn light of the 
lanterns, the briel steru comtuands so in 
strutey obeved, 

Presently acrav-haired tian, with a tace 
all turrows, lod down bis tools, 

“}tis of no use, captain,’ he 
more we try to mend it, the 
rent seems to prow, No butian 
slop “,** 


Ileaven is above all. We 


of 
the 


Me. 


said; “the 


hand can 





And, with looks of despair, the others 
| supported what he said, 
CHAPTER VI. 
dawnhon the waters. The sun, 


blue 


VARI 
4 risity, changed them frou: dark 


AZ to wleaming pola, 

Phere was not a cloud in the sky, 

The Istend of Santa Anna bad taded from 
View, but farther off was the outline of 
other, lying like @& gen in the golden 
oceul, 

The scene was so peacefal, so sublime, 
that PT forgot the fear and the peril, until 1 
heard a sudden rush of footsteps, followed 
by acry. 

Soon afterward 
anXtout look on his tace, 
the deek on which 
shine. 

“Sir Gordon,” he said, “itis all over. The 

; enh cCunuol be stopped, The Rovd Siilp 
must wo down,’ 
Down into those silent, 
fushing ander the Kiss of 
into silenee and death, 
J tooked at hin. 
“Tt cannot be so bad as that. 


the eaptain with an 
came on deek— 


lay the slanting sun- 


golden 
the 


Waters, 
sun—down 


captain?” 


“Ttis, Tam not exagyerating I see no 
hope. 

“The bold is several feet de ep in water, 
and the water is slowly, silently gaining 
onthe putups. I want to sav so nething io 
ve i ‘ jlie Liiere is Lite, 

hy every woula n | rd the ship 
peril ‘ “ be : ew 

‘ re her Sister por wile—w i Vou lake 
cure Mrs. Hardross ?’’ 

Yes,’ I] replied simply. 

“Would to Heaven I tad died,’ be ex- 


claimed, with sabdued passion that touched 
| me, **belore it happpened !"’ 


What do 





“You cannot have lost all hope?” I 
d 


“There are the boats, with able sailors to 
man them.” 

He held up his band with a gesture of 
despair, sublime in its intensity. 

“No—I ordered the fact to be concealed, 
but the long-boat and all bat one of the 
others were washed away in that terrible 
stort. 

“We have but one boat—my wite must 
be put into it when the worst comes. You 
will keep rar promise ?”” 

*“Yos,’’ I answered. 

He turned from me with a sorrow in his 
face I pray Heaven I may never see 
equaled, 

“[ shall eall all bands on deck,” he 
said, “and set extra men to work at the 
puinps.”’ 

I turned from the golden glory of the day 
sick at beart, with a great terrible,naineless 
dread, 

A tew minutes later the deck was crowd- 
ed with ten. 

Tuen | saw whata brave sailor really 


Ineant. 

The cappain, who had raised his hand to 
mein <Q atandonnent of despair, gave 
his ordeWP now with dignitied courage. 


There was no sign ot fear about hin. 

S1is face flushed, bis eyes flashed; be 
trod with a firm step. 

One could see that the Creole blood was 
all on tire. 

He looked like a man who would stand 
alone on deck, and unshrinking, while the 
ship went down; this nan, who rose to a 
hero's height now, was the saine who bad 
struck savagely at his wife. 

Then—ah me, when will the memory of 
it tadel—one by one the white faced terri- 
fied woinan caine amongst us, Mrs.Cbhaplin 
Whispered to me: 

“T am not a coward, Sir Gordon—you 
nay bell methe truth. Is there danger?" 

“The captain fears so,” was the cautious 
reply. 

lier noble face grew white. 

“Ol, my children—my dreawn!"’she cried. 
“T suall never see them again!’ 

“There is always bope while there is 
life,” LT said; but she clenched ber hands 
tightly. 

“There is no hope; L have felt it all along 
—the ship is doomed! Oh, any children— 
iny dear little children!” 

Her voiloe sank to a wailing moan inex- 
pressibly painful to hear, 

She went to the side and stood watching 
the sunlit water. 

“The pumps,” Said Major Stanton, who 
had discovered our danger, ‘appear to be of 
little use; the leak is gaining on us.” 

His lips quivered as he spoke, though not 
from fear—JI Knew that well; but his eyes 
were on his wile and ehildren, 

One child was hiding its faee on its 
mother’s neck, the other was clinging to her 
dress. 

She looked up at me withasimile that 
went to my heart. 

“The little darlings are frightened,” she 


| said, ‘atthe unusual noise, so] uave kept 


jurger the | 


them with me. 
“Take the little ones and get some tea, 
Sdith,’? the major said to his wite; and she 
moved away quietly. 
The next person T saw was Charley Les- 
lie, with the light all faded) from his) face 
and terror in his bright blue cyes, 


“Is ittrnue?” be asked, eagerly. “Oh, 
Ileaven wiv poor young wife!” 
A white little hand touched mine next, 


and, looking up, I saw the beautitul, trou- 
bled face of tbe captain’s wife, my ebarge. 

“sir Gordon,” she said, with trembling 
lips, “IT am sure there is something wrong. 
My husband has been more than thirty 
hours on deck, and he looks so anxious, 
W hat is it ?”’ 

She wurust have read the answer 
face, for she eried out suddenly: 

"Ob, the cruel, treacherous sea! What 
hari is it going to do to us? It does not 
deceive ine with its soft murmurs, 
terrible, awful sea!’’ 

She clasped her white hands, and looked 
out over the sunlit waters, 

*Dear Heaven, what is to be done?’’ she 


in my 


| Said. 


ane . 


“Mrs. Hardross, will you listen to me?” 
I asked, 

“You would like at some time or other to 
see home again; yon would like to stand 
under the shade of the green trees to listen 


| to the sweet chiming of the church bells, to 


look on the green fields and grassy lanes— 
you would like to see near old England 
once more?” 

Her dark eyes looked into mine, 

*T should indeed,”’ she assented, 

“Then pay attention to me. 
danger. 

“Your husband has told me about it; he 
has given you into my care. But I can 
safely say this—that, if vou will be brave, 
with Heaven's help and blessing I wiil 
Save vou,” 


There is 


the poor child. 
“Save me from it!’ 


Her innocent hands caught mine and 
held thei. 

Herinnocent face, all streaming with 
tears, Was raised to nine, 

“lamso frightened, Sir Gordon! My 


husband will forget all about me if the ship 
is in danger; be cannot help it; be wiil not 


have tine tothink of tne,’’ 

“He bas already thought of you J 
said. 

She went on in a low, quiet voice 

“| remeusber on reading a story of the 
French Revolution. 

“A young girl was goingtothe guillo- 
tine, and inthe fatal car near ber sat a 


young tnan, a Stranger to ler. 
‘he beid out her bands simply enough 








to him, and asked him if he weuld hold 
hers while she died, 

“Sir Gordon, some short time since you 
wee astranger to me, I little dreamed 
it would be iny fate to find 9 grave at sea, 
Sir Gordon, if—if my husvand is too much 
engaged with his duties, if he has not 
time to attend to me, may I be near you 
when I die?” 

My eyes grew dim as I looked at the 
beautilul, innocent face and childlike quiy- 
ering lips. 

“I bave promised to take care ot you,” I 
replied, ‘‘and I will keep iny word,”’. 

**T am afraid I shall be aterrible coward,” 
she said. “It would be easier to die when 
the sea was rough than in this lovely gold- 
en calin. Tell me bow the mishap has 
arisen.” 

I told her the story just as that story has 
been told to me. 

“And when—when will the calamity 
overtake us?” ber white lips minurmured, 

“That I cannot tell—that no one knows, 
We must hope while we way. Heaven in 
its mercy may avert tbe doom of ship 
wreck.” 

“It is only my foreboding realized,” said 
the captain’s wile. 

“Where others have heard music I have 
only heard arequiem in tbe waves. It was 
to be.”’ 

Then her fair young face brightened a 
litthe as she looked around, 

“There are 80 inany men on. board,’’ she 
said—“surely they will devise some iweans 
of saving the vessel, 

“Our case cannot be hopeless, Why, Sir 
Gordon, no one would think there was any- 
thing wrong.” 

That was true, but for the troubled faces 
of the officers and the exertions of the nen 
working at the puinps, 

The beautiful delicate face 
paler. 

“T have often thought of 
said, quietilv—‘‘death that is, 
dren say, ‘a falling asleep.’ 

“T have dreamed of a grave covered with 
green grass and white daisies, but [ cannot 
think of lving for all time under these 
restless wives. 

“Wiat would ny mother have thought 
ifany one had tod her, when I was a little 
child, that I should find a grave in the In- 
dian Ocean? Is drowning a very terrible 
death, Sir Gordon ?” 

“People say not. They say that after the 
first struggle there comes tothe drowning 
a delighttul dreamy trance im which the 
whole of their past comes before theu, I 
hope it is true.” 

“Tt would make 
sighed, 

“You promise that vou will be near when 
the waters cluse over us?”’ 

Atthat moment Edith Stanton's little 
girl came running upto us—all the chil- 
dren loved aweet Laurie Stuart. 

“Mrs. Hardross, coine to inatmima,” she 
cried. 

“Poor matimina is crying, and baby is ery- 
ing—do come to her,” 

“T inust take inv turn at the pumps,” I 
said; “after that 1 shall be near you.”’ 

I watebed the fair young girl and the lit- 
t.e child as they walked away together. 

“Any news?’ Lasked, as the second mate 
hurried by. 

“The pumps are of no use,"’he said. “The 
water gains on us every hour, no matter 
how theimen work, ‘The captain talks of 
speaking to the passengers,”’ 

“What is your opinion ?”’ 1 asked. 

“] have none, sir,” said theiman. “I can 
ouly say, nay Heaven have mercy on our 
souls!” 

And I knew that he had no hope left. 


a * 


The warin, sunny, brilliant day wore 
away, and no sign of help or hope ap- 
peared. 

The men worked like giants; but, labor 
as they would, the water decpened in the 


was growing 


death,”’ she 
as the chil- 


death easier,’’ she 


> * oa 


‘) bold. 
Oh, the | 


They came away with despondent faces; 
others took their places, 

But the water deepened and deepened 
until at length it reached the engine-room 
and put out the fires. 

We bad worked with the energy of de 
spair, but it was all of no avail. 

Isaw death written in the ravsof the sun, 
death in the glean of the sunny water, 
death in the depths of the azure sea, death 
in the golden haze of leat that lay on the 
ocean—death every where, 

We were all gathered together in the 
grand saloon when the captain came to an- 
nounce the fatal truth. 

We awaited him with anxious, expectaut, 
agonized faces, 

We heard the doom he pronounced,some 
with the courage of hope, soise with the 
caluiness of despair. 

1 can see him now, pale and erect, with- 
outa guiveron his face or in his voice, tell- 


| ing us that all that human skilland bugis 
| power could do had been done, but that 1 
“Oh, the cruel, treacherous sea !’’ moaned 


Was In vain—that only a few hours lay be 


| tween us and death. 


He reininded us that everv one had 
die, that death came but once, and praye. 
us to meet it with Christian fortitude. 

Then he bowed and left us. 

W bat a scene tollowed ! 

Meu gathered wives and children in « 
passionate eisbrace,cryiug aloud ty Heave: 
for mercy. 

Mothers e 


s troOny. 


as! t rehildren with Il 


arms rou 


i witil mol be \ . pariey it cann 
u 
Mrs. Stanton lay with ber bead on ber 
husband's breast. 
Laurie Stuart crept nearer to me, whisper- 


Ing. 
















































“You will not forget your 
Gordop—you will et me die near you?" 


Even in that bour the desolate loneliness 


of ber prayer struck ni afreah. 

“I will be near you," was all the reply ! 
nade, 

I can only pray fleaven that I 
never Witness such a scene ayzain. 


nay 


promine, Sir 


For nearly an hour it lasted ; then the | 
cries of the childrea, the wailing ol the wo- 


men, the outspoken anguish of the inen, 
were all bushed, and, as though moved by 
one impulse, they huelt down to pray, 

“Efush, darlings,’ said the mother— 
“Heaven's mercitui arms will open to us!" 
“Look up, love,’’ said nore than one hus 
band to his wile—**we shall enter into eter- 
nity together. 

“[ shall see my children,’’ said Mrs, 
Chaplin to ine, ‘‘just as [saw them in my 
dreams; and Laurie Stuart, with a naine- 


fragrant perfume this aristocratic little lady 
bad brougbt with her. 


Then exe suddenly, but half deprecating- 
ly, spoke to Lim again. - 


THE SATUR DAY EVENING 


“Tam sorry to trouble you,sir, but If you | 
will be good enough vo place ny shawl und | 


package in the rack ?” 

“TE beg pardon for my stupidity, madam. 
Can I be of further service ?"’ 

He asked ‘t with a vague desire to hear 


, ber speak. 


| he could see the tair face 
, kccomnpany such a figure, voice, and 


| 


jess fear in ner eyes,clung to the brave wo- | 


iat. 


(TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
oO oS -—-——— 


The Little Widow. 


BY JULIA GODDARD. 








ed through the spiry clouds of cigar 
sinoke that were floating lightly 
through the room—looked at Toi Spencer 
with such a cool, contemptuous, pitying 
glance, that that young gentleman actually 
laughed outright as he finished speaking, 
and then imuinediately began again— 
“Upon my word, Gusty,old boy, but you 


Vi: AUGUSTUS REVLINGTON look- 


are as good asa play, and the rare fun of it | 


is I beheve you honestly mean 
blessed word you say.” 


“Or course I mean 


every 
every word I 


why shouldn't I, when my life is a 


ractical illustration of the theory I have 
veld to—that a manis a fool to fall in 
love?”’ 


Spencer leaned meditatively back in his 
chatr. 

‘Let's see, Gus; Low old are you? I’m 
thirty-five, you know, and I can remember 
when I wasa little shaver, you were quite 
a young nan. How old are you, Gus*” 

Mr. Reviington replied, very promptly— 

Old enough to know buinan nature pretty 
thoroughly. That is, fifty-three next May- 
day.”’ 

Spencer looked adiniringly at hiin—hale, 
hearty, bandseme, with his grey, luxuriant 
beard, bushy hair, and wide-awake, blue 
eyes—handsome enough to slay woman's 
hearts yet, backed, wo, by a snug for- 
tune. 

“Fifty-three. You never look it, Gus. 
You're as young a8 I ain—and never in love 
once, yet. 

“The saints preserve you when you do 
take the inadness, [t'll hit hard.” 

Mr. Revlington siniled with calin superi- 

“Tl risk it, Tom. And 
tess the solt iimpeachinent when 
attacked,.”’ 


more, I'll con- 
I'in first 


And wishing that horrid veil were off, so 
he Knew wust 
uian- 
ner, 

“Only to tell me when we come to Edge- 
bill Park.” 

“Edgehill park. Certainiy—I stop there 
inyself.”’ 

Somehow, that made them acquainted ; 
ami Mr. Revlington laid down his paper, 
and a most delightful conversation ensued 
between this sweet-voiced woman and An- 
gustus Revlington, the invulnerable. 

“Tam going ona visit, you see, to Edge- 
hill Park, and it seems so strange to think 
I am an entire stranger to the family whose 
guest Lam to be. They were friends of wy 
Lusband's,"’ 

Mr. Reviington was triumphant at this 
proot of his skill in reading facts. 

“Then you are a widow? I thought as 
much.” 

Si.e answered very quickly— 

“For three years. Isn’tit very warin in 
here ?” 

A sudden thought occurred to Mr. Rev- 
lington—an inspiration direct trou heaven 
surely. 

“Not very warm—but your heavy veil op- 
presses you, perlianps,’’ 

His heart actually quickened its beats as 
the little kidded hands untastened the 
sparkling jet pins that held the veil. 

Was her face as enchanting as her manu- 
ner? 

And then, of a sudden, there rushed over 
him, like a flood, the remembrance of Toin 
Spencer's laughing prophecy. 

A pretty little widow, with magnetism in 
her imanner—and here was the widow and 
the charming, well-bred tones, at all 
events! Was she dimpled and rosy? 

If she was—and Mr. Kevlington smiled 
and sneered at the same minute, then—was 


| actually guilty of sturing at the sweetest 


| sudden desire to kiss, with 


face he had ever seen in his life—a pure, 
pale face, with scarlet lips he experienced a 
roguish 
grey and liquid, and shadowed by thick, 
dark lashes and brows just the hue of her 
wavy hair. 

His heart certainly was demoralised, play- 


| ing bitm traitor, or something, for it beat, 
, faster than it bad for many a day. 


Suppose—just suppose--that what that ri- 
diculous Spencer had said was true! 
Ouly suppose, for the sake of argument, 


| that this delicious little widow should take 
,atancy to him! 


And, in the very face of all his past de- 


—clarations, despite his tilty-three years— 
| thirty of them experience among the fair 


Tom laughed aloud at this dignitied earn- 


estiess. 

“Good. Vil wager a basket of chain- 
pagne she'll come in the form of a widow, 
too—one of those dimpled-cheeked, rose- 
bud-mouthed little widows, whose eyes will 
discover your vulnerable spot by the spe- 
cles of inagnetiai they are sure to pos- 
seBS, 

“I declare I’m quite excited over it, 
Gus, 

“Let's drink tothe health of the future 
Mrs. Reviingtou, likewise the little Rev 

” 


“Stop just where vou are, Spenoer. A 
joke’s a joke, but——”’ 

‘Tom had tossed off 
lightly. 


his Clicquot very 


sex-—Mr. Reviington caught himself quiv- 
ering with delight at the thought. 


} 





eves, | 





Such a little darting as this would be to | 


pet, such # fascinating creature to present 


! wo one’s friends as ‘My wife,old fellow,you 


know.” 
Such a radiant fave to have opposite one 
at the table morning and night ! 


Onuly—what on earth would Spencer 
sav? 
Say ?--why, turn green with jealousy 


that he bad not won this peerless, yreyv- | 
eyed beauty himself—the selfish fel- | 
low! 


| bered Edyehill Park was where 


“But when It comes to be possible reality | 


it is another thing, eh ?’ ; 
He laughed, and lighted a second cigar. 
* * * om i. +. 


“If you please, sir, is this seat 
gaged ?’’ 

It was the sweetest, silveriest voice Mr. 
Augustus Reviington bad ever heard in all 
bis life,with all his experience among well- 
bred women, who talked in low, gentle 
tones, sweet as the notes of a bell. 

It was her voice, so wondrously enchant- 
ng, that snade him look quickly up from 
is paper, to see a graceful, lady-like girl— 
DO, hardly a girl, for there was inaturity in 


- the blushes and consciousness of a 

ri. 

A young lady, draped in clinging, styl- 

hly-cut garments of some solt, black fa- 

ic—cashinere Revliagton knew it was,for 

Was no 1nean connoisseur in women's 

flettes—with simall, perfect bands, weuar- 
dark pear! kids, 

With a dainty little bat trimmed in laven- 

rand jet, and athick black veil thrown 

er her head and tace—alinost as if she 

Pre anxious to hide herselt. 

She halted inquiringly beside bis seat as 

e Kpoke, 

‘Engaged ? No, madatn.”’ 

Mr. Revilington bowed as he answered 

r, and removed his haudsoine traveliug- 










chel to the floor. 

‘hen, as she sat down with a pr 
181Ca ‘Thank a m 
ndering why Mi Muda 

‘She surTreiyv r vs) immarrie 
git, rewmsernly iz her sweet 


re snough, she sa widow, 

A fellow with balf an eye would 
—young, pretty, in light 
inéans ‘not Incouselable.’ ’’ 
@ tdrned to his paper again, and began 


KDOW 
mourning ; 


Then, a horrible feeling, not unlike jeal- 
ousy, flushed up in his heart as he remem- 


folks lived, 

And this little divinity was going to visit 
at Edgehill Park ! 

“Did T understand you to say you would 
visit at Edyehill Park--at your late hus- 


| band’s relatives ?”’ 


en- | 


ce and form that was far more charming | 


Cad the stock report, thinking what a | 


Mr. Revlington lad assuredly understood 
as mitch. 

He asked the question, perhaps, with the 
vain hope of having been mistaken. 
She raised her eyebrows and 

sweetly, 

Yes, at the Spencers’. Do you know the 
fainily ?”’ 

Mr. Reviington teltas if a stream of eold 
water bad been suddenly poured down tits 
back. 

Did he know the Spencers? 

“Yes, I know them--rather an old fellow 
one of thei. 

“You'll see bitin, of course. 1 
you've heard of Tom?” 


stniled 


Suppose 


“Yes, [think I have. Handsome, isn't 
he ?”’ 

Mr. Reviington shrugged bis shoul- 
ders. 


“He might suit soine tastes, not mine,and 
I may venture to Say, not yours. 

“T am older, somewhat older than you, 
and let warn you that Mr. Thotias 
Spencer isa renowned lady-killer,a boaster 
of his success in winoiny learts. | hope you 
will not—'’ 

She laughed and blushed so deliciously, 
and gave Mr. Reviington such @ look. 


tiie 


“T bad not beard such a report of Mr. 
Spence - 

] s terrib Sti t 4 “iif iA 4 
x he 

4 u 

4 

~ 

i « 7% 7 
v ia i ; *y t) i j i 

surely ¥ i were «@ i iveutiemau. Y i 
vre so-———'"’ 


She hesitated half confusedly,balf laugn- 
ingly. 


Mr. Revlington looked very ardently at 


her. 


Spencer's | 


POST. 


“So—what, if T may ask, madam ?" 

“Weill—so—so nice, | was going to 
aay." 

Ifeaven! this beautiful woman thought he 
was nice ! 

Mr. Revilington forgot Tom Spencer, 
Edgehill Park—everything except that he 
only wished she had thought him some- 
thing more than nice, 

, “Lam very proud of your good opin- 
on. 

“Lonly wish I was in the 
tion you imagined me.’ 

She cast ber eyes down then, and played 
with the handle of her satchel, 


happy condi- 


| 
| 


| 


Bric-a- Brac. 


HAPPINESS. —For ages lia 
been represented asa huge precious stone 
linpessible to find, which peopie seek lope 
lexsiv. [tis mots, Happiness is anise 


appli nes 


| Composed of a thousand little tomes, wtiiet 


separately and of themselves buawe litute 
value, but which united with art, form « 

| graceful design, 
THE Fitst.—The first wet of talee teeth 


“T ain quite sure it is your owu fault that | 


| you are unmarried,” 


“Do you think so, really ? If T thought 
it, dl be an engaged tnan before ——" 

He hesitated, actually appalled at bis own 
sudden boldness and interest, 

“Take ny advice, Mr.--oh, I) would so 
like to know your name.”’ 

He banded her bis card, and wondered at 
the roguish inischiel that shot suddeuly in 
her eyes, 

“Mr. Reviington * Why, I've heard of 
you before !"’ 

He bowed, and 
exceedingly happy. 

“Thank you. And, knowing me, do you 
still adhere to the opinion you have reyard- 
ing—ah—appertaining to—iny success, if | 
contemplate marriage?” 


at the same tine looked 


It was his boldest stroke, and his heart 
went pit-a-pat inost rapidly, 
“Indeed I do; and if there is a lady in 


the world you love, take my advice,and tel! 
her. Is there one ?”’ 

Her sudden, archly-challenging question 
alinost routed his sense of propriety,but he 
auswered very eagerby—- 

“Only one in all the wide world, mada, 


whoin [| ever dreamed even of adinir- 
lig. 

“A pertect little darling, withthe sweet- 
est face and brightest eyes id 





The train came to a standstill, and 
guard bawled unfeelingly in bis face of this 
burst of rhapsody-— 

*Edye-h-ill P-ar-k-k !" 


Mr. Reviington arose and handed her 
parcels to her. 
“T am so interested, Mr. Revlington. 


Can't you call at Mr. Spencer's while [ aim 


there? lL would be so ylad to see 
you.” 
It seerned as if he was treading on air, 


perfumed with fragrance wafted froin) Ara- 
by the Blest. 

Iuvited to see her—actuaily invited to 
see her, this peerless, perfect, bowitcuing 
woman ! 

And right under Spencer's nose, too ! 

What would Toi say ? 

Of course he’d be tor trying his arts on 
her the first thing. 

But, from indications, it would 

sh 


be “no 


the | 


| 


This charining widow had manifested her | 


interest in himself, and it wouldn't be lis 
Jaultif it stopped there. 

(70 to see her ? 

It business went to by 
BELCEe. 

And he took her dainty little hand very 


sinnasde his ab- 


thade in this country by a native Ataeriews 
dentist were earved (r ATT ivory for €seorgue 
Washington, John Greenwood of Nes 
York, was the taker, ‘The profession wis 
introduced into the United States bw « 
Frenebinan, who was connected with the 
forces Which bad formed the Acveriean ariny 
luring the Revolution, . 


THe WorLD's Agn,—Troy, recently dibs 
covered by Sehlienumnn, was destroyed by 


fire 1175 Boe. The whoris, stone imple. 
thents, potterv, bronze and bone articies 
found there are exactly line the relies of 


the lake and eave dweller af Kurope, tor 


Which an antiquity of. thousands of years 
isclaioied., [tis clatumecdt and not proved, 
and Schlienmnn's diseovertos have playvel 


Sad havoe with the the 


merberr liste, 


ories of erities and 


WoMEN SMOKERS. —One ov the custome 


Of the feroale gativess of Pinata is te we tk 
Alot Lie streets stuoking bony, slender 
CUZ, UTP teetteche Rhee Makboder theater fm ties 
ilo here, Jt is cCustowiary tor the people 
there, wod especimaiiy for the wotien, te 
gather inthe puble omoarkets an eerily as 
Sunrise to gromstg owned talk ower affere 
while ermpovinng Clete toring mroke, 


As there are lew bhewspapers in Panam 


and «& propotionaliy sual outioer of 
reader, the tuarket is the pluee wheres 
the news of the lown us alwayvea to be 
learned. 

“Not.” —Typographical errors, as a gan. 


eral thing, are not calenliated to enhanee 
the value of publications of any kind, but 
the Lenox Library, ia New York city, has 
in its possession two Bibies whiel are prized 
by collectors us touch forthe quaint error 
that occurs in the printing ow for their any. 
quity. The are Known as the “Wieked 
Bibles.” One is an bkelisin version, bea - 
lig a London date of LOSL, and the other |» 
a Grertnan edition published a eontury age, 
The curiosity, whieh is the same in both of 
thems, consists in the eouleal omisston of 
the word “not in the Seventh Coumnand 
ment. Both are perfect, however in other 
respects, 

How Far.—The following distances, as 
the crow flies, are worth remembering: 
Frous New York to Boston, 236 miles; frou 
New York to Philadelphia, &7 tniles; frou 
New York to Wastinuwton, 225 totles: frou 
Now York to New Orleans, 1.597 moitles: frou 


New York to Chicago, SOG tiles: frou 
New York to Cincinnati, 74h tuiless frous 
New York to St. Louis, 1000) tatless from 


New York to Salt Lake City, 2.539 tariles: 
from New York to San Kravuetmeo, 3 4 


| uiles: frou New York to Paris, 3,557 teh lenmes 


cordially.as they stood on the platforiui--the 


only passengers for Edgehill. 

“Tt you will make we bappy by giving 
Ine your name 7 

She laughed and showed ber pretty weth 
then «a brighter, happier light sprang inte 
her eyes as Tom Spencer rushed up and 
eaucht both her bands, 

“Florrie! [Llalto, Reviington ! 
train?” 

Mr. Reviington bowed dignitiedly, and 
“Plorrie’ turned her bright, laughing face 
to hin. 

“Mr. Revlington has been very good to 
ine, Tom. Tntroduce ine, won't you 2?” 

Town laughed--tiore at the odd 
sion of Mr. Revlington’s face thau anytiing 
else. 

“Of course, with pleasure. Mr. KRevling- 
ton, this is Mra, Estoourt, Known tore fa 





you by this 
| 


frous New York to Rome, 4.506 toile: frou. 
New York to St. Peterburg, 4.8560 tiles; 
trou New York to Caleutta, § oo tirilew: 
frous New York to Dyoiuckou 5 008 ititles, 


EriquervreR.—Leuis XTV,, 
the warden of Versailles with 


tuking air in 
his courtiers, 
suw Mansurd the architect, walkinu through 
one of the alleys. Lk 


meno jJotned tite old 


moan, al Meansard toon off tis liat, as was 
atriet elighiette in tive prosence of lis sover 
ein; but the Cerand Mio rue di ted tp tis 
hand ino triendilv repretension, aod Kall, 
“Pray Keep it ou, lie evening is dauip, 
land you tuav take oold, Tie courtiers, 


ex pres- | 


tuiliarly as Florrie to ine, Who has Come to | 


Visit ny latuily, prior to making ome of it 
ina tew weeks. You'll yet cards, (ius, iu 
good tine.” 

“And you'll ba 
lingrton ? 

“T do hope you'll take ny advice about 
the sweet girl you were speaking of, and 
thanks for your kinduess. [in quite ready 
Tom dear.” 

Mr. Reviington bowed mechanically and 
watched thew: walk Off,with mnore of howe- 
sick pain io lis heart than bad ever affected 
it betore, 

Then he went about his business like a 
sensible man, and by the tine the bewitch- 
ing Widow wrote her name Florrie Spen- 
cer, be had come to the conclusion that 
perhaps, afier all, Tom bad the worst of it. 

—_— 

Nov long ago a new meumberot Congress 
Was tnvited toa dinner. He deseribed it 
thus: was nothing on the table 
when T got there but some forks and *poons 


sure to oome, Mr. Kev- 


“There 


and bricky-brac. Prosently they brougiit 
in some soup. As T didn’t see mothin’ els 
I thought I'd eat all Lilie moOlip I could 
though soup is ainighty poor dinner to 


Vite uw fe er Won. so [ Was lie pr ffourt fies, 
and then caine on the tinest dinuer [I ever 
seve, and there I sot, groaned 
- ' 
a . -_— 
se t at 

' 5 ) I ‘ lto crop bis tal ; » 

I held novera sturop while brother Tow 


chopped; Tom, you know, is alittle cross 


eyed, and he chopped alittic too high up. 
‘The tail’s all rigiut, Dut theres hardly 
enouy loy leit Ws pay for training It, as it 
were, 


| 


who were all Standing bareheaded around 
the Kiny, a8 Was the esto, stared at this 
extraordinary slow of cs Hut Levais 
XEV., Observing tle maid, “ren 


sitlesy, 


r Miurperine 


tlemen, Vou are atin Zed, Gaul learu this -I 
can make waduKe OF A thar yuis willl iy 
own breath, tut GCrod ti Catt thake «a 
Marnsured., 

Hlep CARRIERS. \s there are no hed 


Carriers bi fee riatiyv, SAV MW COrresrporncle t 
for the simple reason that a hod is as 
known there as an Pristina is, eneehs 
rtiSt bee pumteeed froma bane to 
The higher up the bricklavers are the tore 
nen are required to toss the brieks, Two 
men to astory is average, witli 


tilie 
brick 
boarael  gagreains 


ttrotil the 


enough more to lean from the front of the 
bullding to thie | unre where the brieks are 
needed. Thos TP have seen three tuenm on 
the pround, elyht ou the tront ofthe build. 
ing, and five on the top tuaking sixteen 


menthrough whose handseach brick passed 
before it reuched Its place of destination. — | 
have frequently stood and watched a sing’ se 
brick po climbing up the front of am tuiid. 
ing leaping froin hand to land, and [ 


dered every tine why tn the world bods, 
horse power, or Siew GyIne® were tot 
used, 
ON SONDEY St WJ &é s I isust 
More rest th Biblonteaee Salel the cloch | 
sna ! ! ih I ‘ ‘ 
merc Mali eas ty ‘ 
a 6 | pratt ie i veri . 
1 
ms , ’ 
j t Bald i ¥ , 
] } ‘ M-lOokK 4 34 " t ‘ 
ey mot?’ Vous traake Ww piu > i 
tise livan anil lied Lise ' i 
closed th Lditiw-«l sands thei a 
Up. 
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WHICH WILLITBE? 


breaking 


muet 
are 


ane of wa, love, 
Where the 
strand, 
And wateh the tv 
Hear the other away 

Which will it be? 


waves on death's dark 


vat from the silent land 


done of ua, lowe, must bear 

The heavy burden that none may share . 

And stand, all lone 
Ww ‘ ve 
dover 


where 
‘« fair day, 


and desolate, 
t.ncmt im life 
and free. 


(one elther you orl 

Musthear the mandate, **Thy friend must dit 
And bend with agonizing ery 

food ean hear 


Phat only 
Wihieh will itbe? 


And one must close Che eves 

4 the other. ‘le tender, 

Aud hiss the dead face that before us lies; 
The face so calm, so dear 


ioving eves 


hiagouy! 


fhne when the other ts gone 

Will lean cold prenio: tal stone, 

And brokenly sath * A bene 
Ane the 
o 


Th line 
alone! 
winds will sigh 


eT Vou or tne 


old 
will walk 


And one ‘ idyra 

Perchance 

Aud dream of the love that tives for aye, 
As the years roll by. 
Wisielh wilh it be F 


LADY LINTON. 


“THE 


grown 


tiilearth’.s tolleome way, 


BY THE AUTHOR OF NEMESIS OF 


LOVE, BAKBAKA GRALAM, 


ETc... RTC., OF 


GCHAPTER XAXI. 
CORMESPONDENCKE, 


VROM Mrs, Pierce, Fontainebleau,to Mrs, 


I Gower, Loudon— 


“Dear Madan, - Since writing to ue. 
knowledge receipt of cheque, events have 
oecurred whieh justify the conclusion we 
had drawn and fully realize the hopes with 
whieh our proceedings baye been plan- 
hed. 

“Lam happy to dmforin you that Sopa 
Kirby arrived here last Thursday, introduce. 
iy herself as Miss Drucrmond, and the 
eousinoof Sir Gilbert Linton, 

“You possibiv kuew whether Sir G. las 
ane such relative beartig that manne, 

“Her appearanee coincides exaciiv with 
the deseription furnished by tiv partaer in 
Logon, trout boiforuimtion obtamed in the 
neighborhowlbot Monkden, and with the 
general particulars furnished by you, ex- 
cepting thatthe wonmn'’s baie is light in 
olor, lostead of dark. 

“This diserepaney is easily accounted for 
by the bottles of washes and dves which I 
have tound ta her boxes, and whieh TP have 
positive knowledge uses Digtt aud 
tbornitnagr. 

“Her conversation and toanner agree, en- 


’ 


“June ld, ISs-. 


Sliw 








tirely with the supposition that she is 
Sopuit hirby. 

eSoe has the eharacter of a servant and 
the dress of a princess, 

“To ber boxes Ldrive tatted to tind any 
Jettors oor doeuiiients lo prove her 
identity. 

“Her linen ms animarked, Her jewelry 


COUSIStS Of two woately set with seed 
peari and one liandred an {1 tittv diamonds; 
three clus, one cabie Nitert, tilts 
lonyg-link Adbert, wold, ome lonuw deleately- 
chased iadv'’s ehain, gold, interspersed with 


a, cbt 


one 


eat's eyes, 


“Supert spray forthe hair, representing 


ther. 
| 


aclove pink In rulnes, emeralds, and dia- | 
rotnds. j 

“sucniture, consisting of mecklet, pen- 
dant, and earrings in emeraid: ayd dias | 
snonds, set in Premel god. 


colo ear 


ihos, Che ost remiark - 
diamonds of 


“hive peaits 
able belly tw 
liargree mide eaAtraordioaryv 
fastenings, in baglish wold. 

“Ten bracelets, seed pearl and turquoise 


Midigeie rose 


anid lusire, 


liawmonds and rabies —tiligree silver 
plato silver. 
“Antique cameos, long, und each = sur- 


rounded with chanionds, 

“Bangles, sliver, gold, and gold set with 
aupplires. 

“A square box antiqueelght tnches long, 
six broad, and tive deep, solid silver, stud- 


with 


} 


ded with gems, locked, and not to be , 
opened by ordinary teas, heavy, and, 
judging by the sound when shaken, con- 


Caning stones and loose trinkets, 

“You tay be able to tell ine whether you 
identity any of these articles with the Lady 
Linton’s jewels, 
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had for Lady L., and adopted an insolent 
aroused the anger of any one less naturally 
ainiable than she. 

“She had not been in the house half an 
bour before she avowed having been in love 
with Sir Gilbert, and signified that he bad 
been unfaithfal to his tirst wife. 

“She ordered Lady L. to send to Fon- 
tainebleau forthe luggage, and instructed 
meastothe accommodation and services 
she required, 

“Tn fact, it was evident that she had come 
to the house with the intention of making 


herself the apistressof it and insulting 
Lady I. 
“Lady LL. was at first simply terrified. 


When she regained couposure,she showed 
herself painfully anxious diszuise 
feclings and treat ber husband's relative 
with courtesy, 

“Pending Sir Gi.’s return, Lady L. enter- 
tained her visitor by showing her the house 
and grounds, 

“Alterwards they entered the salon, and 


la 


I was able to glean a few seraps of their 
conversation, 
eS. K. seemed anxious to learn all about 


Lady G.’s enyayement, ver tarriage, and 


so forth. 


| 


her | 


“Lady Lo was much enibarrassed to reply | 


on Which 
with her 


and finally said it was a subject 
she could not speak freely even 
MOSt otinate triend, 

eS. K. pretended to much amused, 
and adopted a bantlering tone,as il she were 
teasinuwa child, and,uaving found out Lady 
L.'s did her utmost to 
wound toeim. 


suscep thoilities, 


“She signitied that Lady L. wasa simple- 
ton, a pretty toy that Sirs. had taken upto 
clear away the gloomy thoughts produced 
by the loss of his first wite, and, laughing 
hearlily when LL. detended her husband, 
declared that he was no better than the rest 
of inankind, and night be as untaithiifal to 
his second wite he had been to his 
first. 

“Ina patronizing tone she bade her look 
at dite net trou a sehoolwirl’s pomt of view, 
bul as a woman of the world, who, having 
tnarried atman of the world, must) put up 
With the consequences as the price to 
ptid forthe inaterial advantages she had 
obtamed, 

“Lady Le. inet her husband on his return 
With the thost unhappy expression upon 
her face which T have vet seen there. 

“They eousulted privately, and the result 
was that Lady L.’stmannerentirely changed 
and Tconeluded that Sir Gi. had) promised 
to disioiss lis visitor, 

“He then weot tito the library 
S. K. 

“What occurred then Twas unfortunate. 
lv preVentled irecui overhearing, 

“The upsoot however coumpletely over. 
turew tny expectitions, for S. K. reaiained, 


us 


to meet 


i and is now tinally established bere, 


“This is conclusive that slie holds Sir GG. 
under her Chutioat. 

“ler behavior is insulting, both to Sir G, 
and bis wite, 

este culls the forwer ‘Bertie’ 
ter ‘Baby’. 

“She makes love to (i. before 
Wife's faee, Kisses linn wiren they theet 
the morning and part at mircht, | 
ber ‘cousinly right.’ 

‘She refers frequently to Sir i's 
Wile, WIth equivocal allusions to their 
neetion at the Abbev, whieh trust cut 
(a. and bis wife aise to the quick, 

“Ttis crear that he sullers wiore on 
LS aceount than on hissown, 


and the lat- 
Sir his 
in 
eXercising, 
as She Sivs 
first 
con- 
Sir 


Lady 


“His haggard look shows howimuen Yet 


he suffers that woniman to torment him, and 
totmake the wile he loves so tenderly 
wretehed to the most intense degree, and 


this at atime when she expects to be a tio. 


“Would he sufler this torture to eontinue 
if ‘Miss Drurstnond’ and Kirby 
were notone aad the same person, or if te 
had tet been that oS prt Kirby's aceon. 
plice In the miurder of tis wile? 

“His subinission tas 


Sopuda 


K. iS the price ot 


er stlenee, 


“He dare not break lis present relations 


With her, for that would destrov the sole 
wdvautage S. WK. bas ip being s.ient. 
She would take her revenge at once by 


exposing all. 

“That exposure would separate 
and wile at ones, 

“Lady Linton could not live with a man 
who oad murdered his first wife to make 
her his second, 

“Tf L know anything of her charaeter,she 
would leave tit, and give upevery single 
thing she bas received from his hands. tle 
Knows this; te Knows that such an linpru- 
dent rupture with S. Ke. would) cause the 
death of his wife and their uabern ehild. 

“Theonly meanaof escaping such a etae 
nity isin flight, and this, b feel Sir 


husband 


sure, 


| Gilbert is meditating. 


“A silver revolver, bearlog the name ofa 
Parisian inaker, isin all probability a later | 


acquisition, 


*Tinay mention, while on this subject, 


that the revolver is charged, showing that 
tue woman has proved @rsell to meet any 
desperate contingency whieh may en- 
ef, 
‘The boxescontain no further evidence 
igi perbaps | s id mention that a 
[ iigetat io Sul ~ s scarcely s ed 
nbroidered with seed pearis s 
wet Clie ? . ‘ | it ‘ S17 “ 
whereas Ss. K.'S 5s sana is 
No. 8. 
I will now proceed vive in account 
f what lias happened. 
“S. K. arrived in the absence of Sir Gil- 


bert, and with the ulimeost effrontery de- 
clared her intention of staying. 


“sue did not disguise the conteuipt she 


“S. K. is not blind to this possibility, and 
she has already taken precautions to assure 


herself a clue by Which to pursue 
them, 

“She has given me several valuable 
Poa wud Jast tight sie said’ to Ine, as 

Was arratigitig tier liar rothe tiuht, ‘It 
isimv custoin, Pierce, att end of a Visit to 
rive twentv or fiity wlitny s is th case 
thaVv be, Lo tbe lady s-inaid wh Altlends to 
tiny ttie wart 

t ] i is { s st ‘ \ ~ (, ; 
nm tis ! w tl sv 
t t r ! 4 i ih vou 
N . I I— Vu 
are KeLV Lo pose ’ nuneration 
for your sery *. 

oe | should be Very sorry r that to oecur; 
and so, if you do go away, | beg you to 


write a little line to me, saying where 
are, that limay wend the iwouey 
you. 


you 
on Ww 


“P.S,—It has occurred to me, since writ- 
ing the above, that possibly Mr. Gower 
‘inight serve as an instruinent to the open 


be | 


act position of affairs, because I wish yor to 
| have faith in our action, and also because I 


tain the arrest and extradition of Sir G, and 


' ness arrangements will permit him to take 


' 


tone in speaking to her, which would have | this. 


“You will oblige ne very much by doing 


“May I rely on you? I promised, of 
course; and you may be sure, inadam, that 
I intend to keep iny promise. 

“I have taken pains to show you the ex- 


wish you to co-operate with us in bringing 
this ease not only to @ private confirmation 
of our suspicions, but toa public conviction 
of the guilty parties, 

“We have sufficient evidence already of 
Sir Gilbert's complicity with Sophia Kirby, 
but it isentirely presumptive, and be- 
lieve it would be quite impossible to ob- 


S. K. upon that evidence, 

“With patience, we may obtain--and 
shall, I tirtinly believe—evidence ofa mueh 
more convineing kind, S. K. is playing 
into our hands, 

“Proupted by jealousy and hatred, she 
willearry her insults bevond bearing. The 
rupture that Sir G now fears must come if 
this system of persecution continues ; there 
will bean open denunciation at whieh I 
shall tind means to be present, and my 
testimony will be sufficient to obtain a war- 
rant for the arrest of Sir Gilbert and Sophia 
Kirby. 

“You may be sure, madam, that I shall 
do all that is in ny power to hasten the ¢a- 
tastrophe. 

“Your obedient servant, 
“KE. PIERCE. 


ol 
you choose to employ 
pose. 

“Undoubtedly in his visits to Monkden 
Abbev he encountered S. K. 

“Her appearance is sufficiently striking to 
reinain in @ than’s memory. 

“It he were brought tace to face with her 
I feel sure I could discover by bis expres- 
sion whether he had seen her before or 
not, 

“Moreover, her behavior and 
bert’s would be indicative. 

“Such a recognition would be of the ut- 
most importance when Mr, Gower takes his 
place in the witness: box, 

“Lady L. is in constant communication 
with Mra. Simpson of Kennington, trom 
whom Mr, Gower would learn her place of 
residence, even if Sir Gilbert does not cor- 
respond with him. 

“T bey to suggest—as a means of procur- 
ing his evidence—that you should desire 
him to go with you to Paris, taking your 
daughters with vou, 

“When there, you will find an excuse to 
return to London precipitately, leaving 
your family in Paris, 

“The strong affection of Mr. Gower and 
his daughters for Lady L. will in’ all pro- 
bability prouspt them to make a hasty visit 
to Fontainebleau in your absence. 

“T shall be glad to know if you approve 


disclosure Sophia Kirby’s identity, if 


him for that pur- 


Sir Gil- 


of this suggestion, that IT may make my 
plans aceordingly.” 

* * * * * * 

From Mrs. Gower, London, to Mrs. 
Pierce, Foutainebleau— 

“Mrs. Gauntly Gower agrees with E, 
Pierce in every particula*t, and feels in- 


creased reliance in the ability of Messrs, 
Pierce & Pierce, 

“Mrs. Gower identifies all the articles of 
jewelry described as the property of her 
daughter, the late Lady Linton. 

“Tie ciubroidered slippers are also most 
likely stolen property, the late Lady L. al- 
Wavs wearing ‘two's,’ 

“Kk. Pierce's suggestion relative to Mr. 
Gower shall be carried out as soon as busi- 


a holiday. 

“Mrs. Giauntly Gower encloses a cheque 
in payment of Messrs. Pierce & Pierce's 
services upto tothe end of the current 
mouth. 

“auntly House, June 17, 188-.”’ 


CHAPTER XNIL. 


’ ERTLE had never been careless with 
regard to dress, 
t Indeed Gilbert had often accused 


took to 
ad vant- 


her of coquetry in the 
deck her pretty little 
ar. 

That accusation pleased her, for she saw 
that the faet pleased bim. 

But since Miss Drummond’s arrival she 
had spent more time than ever at ber coil- 
ette, and never before found it so difficult 
to satisfy herself, 

At length she complained to him that she 


pains she 
person to 


had not really adress fit to wear in the 
evenlny. 
And be, laughing, declared that in that 


case the sooner they went to Paris and 
bought onethat was fit the better it would 
be, 


She accepted the suggestion quite joy- 
fully. 
For a whole day at least she would have 





her husband all to herself, 
They could talk without restriction, and 
there would be noterrible Miss Drummond 
to fear, 
The very next inorning they 
Paris, giving their visitor only 


Started 
A gitart 


for 


‘root 


an hour's notice of their intention. 

They lunched at the Maison Doree,t 
had a delicious drive in the Bois ' 
evening they went tothe F es Dramat 
ques, and Gertie was the happiest, gaves 
soul in Paris. 

The next morning Gilbert left her with 


MM. Worth et Cie., and bade her find biim | 
inthe Cluny Museum in three hours’ 


| titne. 


Aftera long aud serious gonsultation, 


Gertie selected a dress, and 
the necessary ineasurements. ’ 

She wished it to be made in a very lates, 
fashion. 

The dressinaker suggested anew pair of 
walsts 


——————— 


went through 


corsets, as were being worn 
sinall. 
Whereupon Gertie procured herselt an 


ingenious machine for the contracting her 
supple and delicate figure into the form of 
a balloon-neck, end left the establishment 
with a sigh of satistaction and an exultant 
anticipation of the day when she should sit 
down todinnerin that corset with Miss 
Druinmond, 

She turned back w assure herself that 
MM. Worth et Cie. fully understood that, 
unless the dress were sent to her in a week 
at the latest, it would be of no use to her 
whatever. 

M.M. Worth fully understood her—per- 
haps in anothersense than that she intend. 


ed--and begged her to be quite at 
ease, 

They never disappointed their cus. 
tomers, 


In seven days the dress was delivered ; it 
fitted her to pertection when the corsets had 
done their work. 

And now Gertie W43 prepared to go down 
into the salon and triumph over Miss 
Drummond, 

Iven the frigid Pierce hal been moved 
to adiniration by her appeamnea, express. 
ing herselt in correctly respee.ful 
terins. 

Gertie disinissed her with a smile, and 
was about to go downstairs, when she fan- 
cied it would do her good to sit down by 
the window for a moment or two. 

She felt the necessity of air. 

She could not breathe quite freely. 

There was an oppression about her heart 
as if it could not beat easily. 

She bad felt just such a sensation 
under the influence of very 
tion, 

She naturally anxious about the success 
of this dress—that was it. 

If she sat down and composed her feel- 
ings, the unpleasant oppression would pass 
off. 

Pierce had opened the windows and 
closed the persiennes before leaving the 
room, 8o admitting the fresh air and shut- 
ting out the brilliant light. 

Gilbert had been more gloomy than ever 
since the day in Paris, 

How care-worn he looked, and how ab- 
sent his thoughts were at times! 

It was 2 long while since he had taken no- 
tice of her dress. 

At one time his eyes detected the slight 
est change. 

Wouid he remark the dress she wore to- 
day, and look happier because it become 
her so well? 

Gertie did not care, 

She knew that no dress could be lovelier 
or nore fashionable, and, if it did not show 
quite so great an amount of arms and peck 
us Miss Drummond's dresses, it showed 
enough to prove that they were quite as 
white and as finely shaped as hers, 

One thing was clear—il it displeased Miss 
Druiminond, it would be because she feared 
it would please Gilbert. 

Her position at the window gave her a 
view of the farther half of the lawn, 

The near haif was cut off by the deflex- 
ure of the persiennes, 

Suddenly the very people she was think- 
ing about came into her tieid of view. 

Gilbert came first. 

His back was to ler. 

His head was bent, lig hands were crossed 
behind him. 

He was walking slowly. 

Evidently te had siroiled out from the 
house, 

After him came Miss Drummond, in her 
horrid pink satin. 

She was quickly,clearly bent on overtak- 
ing him. 

Gertie’s fingers twitched nervously at her 
corsage aS she watched, 

Miss Drutmimond overtook 
slipped her ari under his. 

Ah, be dich not take bis bands trom be 
hind, and simply suffered her to cling 
his arm! 

With that affectation of arch playfulness 
which so disgusted Gertie,Miss Drummond 
lifted ber tan with her disengaged band and 
tapped Gilbert’s cheek. 

ile walked stolidly onward. 

She let her fan drop by ber side, and, 
clasping her hands together upon bis arm, 
leaned towards hit until her face alinost 
touched his shoulders, 

Her nasty-scented little frizzy curls must 
be quite in his dear face. 

He spoke to her,disengaging his arim frou 
her embrace. 

She laughed,turning her head quickly # 
glance back at the house. 

It was that insolent laugh that stabbed 
Gertie’s heart, 

She was not jealous—why should she 
se? 

The advances were always on this W® 
mnan’s side, 

They annoyed Gilbert. 

He had clearly told ber that he did pol 
like to be bugyed in that way. 

Perhaps he had said that her indecent 
behavior night be seen from the bouse 


And that laugh had shown how little she 
what 


betore 
sirong emo- 


Gilbert, and 


cared tor th people in the house and 

tieV Ss iff r 1 
Phev passed out of the range of the pet 
is - movements 
miy ris wy il her seat. 
Phe ok the prtieleading up into the 


ert Witii his hands in his p chev 
now, and she once wore clinging w Bb 
arin. 


“He will 


torest, Gilb 


ive bis dear arm to we 


thought Gertie, 





And, thinking no more about the diffi- 
eulty of breathing and the oppression at 
heart, she burried downstairs ana through 
the salon, determined to show that horrid 
wotnan that she commanded her husband’s 
respect by means of no artifice, and beid 
bis love in spite of her, 

Pierce was arranging the chairs in the 
salon. 

“Will your ladysbip have the goodness to 
vive inethe key of the cellar, that Philippe 
may get the wine for dinner?” she asked, 

Gertrude thought she had given 
the keys before going upstairs, and it took 
tive mninutes before she found that she had 
iaid them on the case ment where she had 
been Sitting. 

(iiibert and Miss Druinmond had not re- 
turned, 

She crossed the lawn and followed the 
path into the fir wood without seeing 
tiein. 

Probably Gilbert had gone to his favorite 
seat on the other side of the wood, which 
commanded a view of the Seine in the mag- 
niticent sweep below Thomery. 

Often and often she had gone thither to- 
gether. 

She knew the short cut through the firs, 
and made in a straight line for the point. 
Thue dry brown pine-neediles formed a 
sooth carpet under her feet which made 
her step noiseless, 

Only the rustling of the oak serub = that 
bordered the wood broke the silence. 
“Afterall, I’in what you have 

lie. 

The words fell with startling distinctness 
upon Gertie’s ear. 

And, turning her 


inade 


head as she stopped 


abruptly, she saw them close to her—Gil- 
bert with his back against a tree and = his 
face turned towards the distant hills, Miss 


Drummond seated on the stump of a cut 
tira few feet from bite. 
Gertie put her hand upon the pole of a 


fir for Support. 


The ascent of the hill had made her 
strangely giddy, and it seemed as if each 
beat of her heart would suffoeate her. It 


was Miss Druinmond who Gilbert 
made no response, 

After a few moments of silence, she con- 
tinued— 

“Whatever Iam, I deserve your consid- 
eration. It vou bave done your best to 
inake me hate§ you, you have also dove 
your best to make ine love you; and, if 
vou have succeeded, vou have no right to 
blame me, however late iny love has coe, 
rou know I love you. 

“Tu is you who Say so,.”" 

“LL say so. Well, can you deny it? 
Would any woman in my position, without 
mv love, have been so merciful?” 

Hie laughed conteimptuously. 

“T have been merciful!’ she continued, 


spoke. 


with emphasis. ‘*What but mercy has 
made me hold ny tongue ?”’ 

“Prudence.” 

“Prudence! What advantage have I 


sained by silence? 

“ALL tuat vou Lad to give you offered tne 
at Cverbourg, and I refuged it, 

“Was that prudence? Tell ine 
have to gain by keeping silent.” 

“There’s your life to lose by not Keeping 
silemt.’’ 

“Oh, do you think I wish to die of old 
age? I'd blow out ny brains to-morrow if 
I found a wrinkle in iny face,” 

‘'There’s nothing particularly new or in- 
teresting In what you say. It you have told 
ine all you wished to tell, we will return to 
the house.” 

“T’ve not tinished yet. When I agreed to 
play ny part in the taree that has been run- 
ning here for the last three or four weeks,I 
suppressed a very strony inclination to be 
revenyved on that bit of a yirl who has 
taken my place; and for that sacrifice I ex- 
pected a reward. 

“You ought to know that I am not the 
kind of woman whose fad is self-sacrifice. 
I never did believe that virtue wasits own 
reward, nor anvthing like it, 

“If you thought I should rest content to 
be a Visitor in the house which should be 
nine, and to witness anotver receiving 
those caresses to which I have the first 
clalin, Vou were mistaken. 

“T expected at least to share your caresses 

-l tell you that you may know how tw rec- 
oneile me to the position you wish me to 
retain. 

“T am flesh and blood, 
woinan with rather inore than a wornan’s 
share of passion and jealousy, and IT tell 
vou that the present condition of things 18 
intolerable. I can read that stupid child's 
face, and I know the meaning of her gaiety 


what I 


Gilbert; I am a 


ee 


Pierce | 
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she could only get away without being | 


seen or heard f 

“You imust send that 
away! 

“That is what it must come to sooner or 
later.”’ 

Gertie heard that, and summoned her 
courage with the desperate resolution of 
getting down the hill before ber pain came 
AWAIT. 

“You will throw her aside as vou threw 
ine ashe," 


A dull thud, like the sound of a log fall. 


maudlin ehild 


the harsh raking voice of Miss Drumiunond; 
and, turning bis head be saw his wile lying 
face down ward's on the earth. 





CHAPTER XXIII. 
y ERTLE’S swoon was not of long dura- 
tion. 

( When consciousness returned, she 
tound ber head upon Gilbert's shoulder:she 
felt that he was carrying her,and they were 
descending the hill. 

Something terrible bad 
could not reinemmber what. 

It was delighttul to Know that she was in 


aappened—she 


| his arins, and to yield to the desire to close 


! 


her eyes and forget again. 

Presently she felt something cold upon 
her tein ples—so cold that it took ber breath 
away, and, opening her eves, she discoy- 
ered that she was lying upon the ground, 
with her head resting in the hollow of her 
hasband’s arm, and that he was dipping a 
handkerchief in the watercourse by Which 
she lay. 

He wetted her temples, and she remein- 
bered that she had tallen giddy under the 
tirs., 

How tenderly he cared for her! 

‘Dear one!’ she inurimured, kissing his 
hand. 

‘Better ?”’ he asked. 

“Oh, yes; I can sit up.” 

She thought of her new dress, and feared 
the water would spoil it. 

He raised her toa sitting 
porting her firinly. 

She telt the water trickle slowly from 
her face, and looked dowu at ber dress” in 
alarin. 


posture, sup- 


The wonderful bodice was cut frota the 
top Lo the bottom, and, beneath, her cor- 
sets gaped open, cut equally from top to 


bottoun 

“Oh, my beautiful dress!’ she cried, in 
despair. 

“(700d Heaven, Grertie,’”’ exclaimed Gil- 
bert, with impatience, “don’t you know 
that the thing might have killed you? 
W hat in all creation ever induced you to 
put yourself in such an interoual machine 
as that ?"’ 

‘*Does it displease you dear?” she usked, 
piteously. 

“Heavens, do you think to please me by 
puttirg yourself on alevel with fools—and 
—and—”’ 

He did not finish the sentence. 

And this was the result of her plans to 
win his adinmiration, and the endof all those 
hopes she had so fondly cherished during 
the week ! 

She burst into tears, being by far too weak 
to bear her bitter disappointment with tor- 
titude. 

Without a word, Gilbert lifted her up in 
in hisarmins and continued bis mareh  to- 
wards the house. 

“He thinks I am nothing but a little 
fool, and will love we no more,’ she 
thought, with that extravagant 


that she had gone through. 

Then she suddenly recollected what she 
had heard on the hill. 

That woman had told Gilbert taat she was 
a silly child, and that he would throw her 
aside when he had wearied of her. 

Was that a caluinny? Was there no 
truth in it? 

Had she not at this very moment 
that she was silly ’ 

Without angry protest he had listened to 
What that bad woinan said against her; he 
had not kissed her since she had returned 


proved 


' Lo ConsclOUSNeSS. 


to-day; she has adress to wear at dinner | 


to-day which she thinks it will mortify ine 
tosee, Sheis right—for you gave it to 
her.”’ 

“I'll give youa dozen as good,you know, 
for the asking,”’ 

“IT don’t choose to ask.” 


“Ab; and all this business is because the 


boor girl bas a new dress—eh ?” 


“Whether it is that or something else. 


esen’t matter. 
‘The result is that I aim resolved that this 
sate of things shall end.” 

“Have you any alteration to suggest ?” 

‘Yes, I have.’’ 

She paused. 

Gilbert continued to look with adull eye 
on tbe golden hills. 

Gertie had listened like one in a dream, 
who has a vague futile wish toget away or 
not to hear. 


Now and then a pang shot through her 
body, as if a knife were being tlrust t 
ber, and she bad to bite her ta 

’ } 4 and en 4 
it | er! & a 
» 5 n GSH 4 j é , ana 


Died 8 that each inoment she ex 


‘ome her hold upon the tree and fal ri 


He had seen her burst into tears without 
atteinpting to charin thei away with bis 
sympathy. 

Was it not a proot that he thought her no 
better than a little fool,and despised her for 
her folly ? 

And was it nota truth ? 

Was she not a fool to so break down 
fore hitn ? 

He might suppose she was crying because 
her dress was spoiled. , 

Ob, she tnust do something to prove that 
she was sensible and strong! 

“Tam quite inyself again now,” she said, 
bringing her voice under control by astrong 
effort. “I should like to walk; it will do 
me good.” 

Gilbert set her upon her feet, and drew a 
long breath. 

With all bis strength, be had not the su- 
perhuman powers of a hero of romance, 
and the descent of the bill had severely 
tried him. 

She drew the cut edges of ber bodice to- 
gether as well as she could, and beld thera 
with ber bands, 

Gilbert, supporting her 
arin, led ber round the 
acacias, to the house. 

His silence frightened her. 


be- 


body with 
lawn, under the 


How could she convince Lim that us 
not asillv child ? 
“JT haven't beard the beli ve she os 1 
try ig t SIC" ankK il 
si I 
yaitte t . ra a 


despond- | 
,ency which usually follows such a crisis as | 


his | 





saving to herself that it would be a poor 
sigh of wood sense to oppose herself to her 
husband's wisdom, 

She felt better lying down, with the cool 
pillow under her head, which ached a lit- 
tle. 

(iilbert drew the curtains and kissed her 
belore he went away. 

She wished to speak to him. 

She did not know what she had to say, 
but there was a load at her heart which 
would be reinoved if only she could pour 


P ; out its eare to bia, 
Ing on the turt, reached Gilbert's ear above | 





But Pierce was inthe room, and it was 
in possible, 

When he was gone, she sat up in bed and 
sath : 

“Pierce, ake away that dress, and the 
corsets us well; [dou’t ever want to see 
them again.” 

“Yes, tnadain; does your ladyship want 
anvthing else ?"’ 

The careful woman was anxious to know 
what was golng on at the dinner-table, 

“No; if T want anything, | will ring for 
you.” 

Lett to berself, Gertie determined to 
think it all out rationally, and wap out her 
line of conduet. 

But her ideas would not arrange them- 
selves—there were so many all hurrying 
through her mind that they upset each 
other, as it were, 

And somehow the rustling of the poplars 
by the river and the seent of hellotrope 
waited through the persiennes got the as- 
cendenucy over everything else, and she fell 
asleep. 

It was dark when she awoke, 

lier headache had entirely passed away, 
and she felt refreshed and invigorated by 
her long sleep, 

She remembered now quite clearly all 
that had taken place trom the time she put 
on her dress to the time she bade Pierce 
carry it away. 

Everything came before her 
distinetness, 

Even the phrases she had caught as she 
stood under the firs, with that sickening 
pain at her heart. 

What she had heard of the dialogue be- 
tween Miss Dravomond and Gilbert had not 
caused her to faint away. 

She bad heard little that she had not 
fore surinised, 

Gilbert had been Miss Druinmond’s lover 
once upon @ time. 

Miss Drutminond told her that the 
day she came, 

And, unpleasant as the fact was, she had 
reconciled herself to itas a thing of the 
past which could not be undone by idle re- 
yrets, 

He did notlove her now—that fact she 
felt alinost certain of—and* he never could 
again. 

Oh, he would never cease to love her 
who was his real wife, if she only bore her- 
self bravely, kept bright and pleasant, and 
did no foolish things ! 

It was the knowledye of that which made 
Miss Drutnimnond so angry. 

He would never yield to 
wishes. 

Where was he now ? 

W hat tiine was it ? 

With this thought,she drew back the cur- 
tain,to see if any light was showing through 
the window. 

It took her a moment or two to make out 
what she saw. 

Ah, the window was open and 
siennes were thrown back—that 
the beauty of the starry heavens 
flash upon her. 

Gilbert, perhaps, had come to look at her 
before going to bed in the next room, and 
had opened the window, the night being so 
still and calon. 

As she looked, a wreat dark 
ayainst the sky. 

“Oh, is it vou, inv darling?" she eried, 
recognizing the foruiof her husband's head 
and body. 

“Are you awake, Giertie 7" he said, com- 
ing to ber. 

She could not speak, her heart was #0 
full of love and joy to think he should be 
watching in ber room while she was sleep 
ing. 

hut she drew him downto herand kissed 
his ips. 

“Feel all right again, sweetheart ?”’ he 
asked, resting himself bygher side on the 
bo ad. 

“Ol, 


with great 


be- 


first 


her horrid 


the per- 
was how 
came to 


figure rose 


yes—so happy, love!” 
She was grateful for the 
tears—she knew not why 
her eyes and were silently 
hercheek on to the plow, "is it late, 
dear?’ she added in a whisper, that tie 
sound of ber Voice iiyht not betray her. 


darkness, for 
bad sprung to 
flowing down 


“The old Bear's vetting jolly low down, 
“And wy tavorite Vieiades, where are 
they ?” 


“Oh, right away out there!’ Gilbert ex- 
tended his arm, then brought it back and 
stroked her hair gently with his) Onyers, 


Now she was nearly happy, she would 
talk without being siily. 

“T've sent them: away, dear,’? in a light 
contidential undertone. 

“WW hat—the seven stars ?"’ 

“No—iny dress and corsets. I didn’t 
think they would displease you.”’ 

“Ot! course you didn’t. | Know all about 
it. 

‘You would wear razs with the saine pur 
y >f°, 

“Pr you think IT aver tread the riddle 
P éti to 





knows how—— 


TS _aene 





to the rack. 
Gertie?” 

“How could you seem cruel, dear, to 
mor" 

‘*Men are sometiines cruel for mere want 
of self-counmand, or perhaps from a kind of 
brutal instinct to punish those who give 
them pain. 

“I dara say, if T analysed my feeling, I 
should find that 1 was angry with you for 
having risked so much for ny sake. Fancy 
what tnight have happuned ! 

“Then I was upset, to begin with—wor- 
ried beyoad endurance by that woman,you 
know.’ 

“Why do you let her worry you, love?" 

“Because I can't help inyself, We were 
havingakind of explanation when you 
were coining to us," 

“T was g ng away, dear. I didn’t want 
to hear what you were saying.” 

“Ab, you beard something then ?” 

“Yes, something.” 

There was perfect silence for a minute. 

His tingers ceased to stroke her hair. 

“Wiat did you bear?”’ he asked then, in 
a low earnest tone. 

“I heard her threaten to reveal something 
which you had inade her prowise t keep 
secret. 

“That explained why you had tolerated 
her stay with us. 

“But I don't think you need mind tiat, 
love, if you would like to send her 
away.”’ 

“Mind that, Gertie ?”’ 

“Herspeaking. I sha'n’t mind it. I think 
I know the worst. 

Again he was silent, as if 
would not carry him further, 

“What do you know ?" he said at length. 
“Tell tmne.”’ 

“She told me, before you saw her in the 
library on the day of ber arrival, that—that 
you had been sweethearts at the Abbey.”’ 

She paused, 

“oon,” 

“And it seemed to ie, dear, that perhaps 


Did I seem very cruel, 


his courage 


your connection was more serious than 
that, and consequently she thought that 
you ought to mercy ber when your wife's 


death inade you tree to do so, Of course she 

“Gertie,” said he, interrupting ber, as 
though he had not heard her last) words, 
you've love enough in that heart of yours 
to have faith in me?” 

“Could | love youl I had not?" 

“Perhaps,” he replied, after a 
“Yeu, [T believe your love would 
your faith. 

“If T were criminal in the eve of the law 
and ofall the world, you would yet love 
me, wouldn't you ?” 

“The opinion of all the world wouldn't 


pause, 
outlive 


‘shake iny faith in your love for me,and that 


~ 


isall T want."’ 

He changed his position, and 
again for a space. 

“That's not exactly what I 

but it’s near enough.’ 

He got up and went to the window, and, 
leaning on toe sill buted tunmeless| y. 

Gierlie was disappointed at this abrupt 
tertnination of the couversation, 

He had seemed on the point of revealing 


was silent 


nean, frertie 


sOmethiog to her, something that would re 
' quire the firtnest faith in his love to forgive 


perhaps, 
In ter tind she had accepted the truth 
joyfully ,contident toat with alittle struggle 


she could overcome her jealousy, and that 
| thenceforward there would be no seeret, 
‘and the future would be clear and = eloud- 


less, 

But now she shrank from the subject, she 
thought, possibly diszusted with the vul- 
varity and unpleasantiess of it, and seemed 


to think that, if she bad faith io teint, that 
was all that was required, and that things 
night be permitted to take their natural 


oourse, 

“Thesky is growing lightover Vulaines,” 
he said, when he turned from the window ; 
“the dawn 4 at hand.” 

He closed the persiennes, kissed his wite, 
and spoke a few Kind words, drew the cur- 
tains of her bed, aud lelt her. 


CHAPTER XXIV 

1, ERTLE went down to luncheon on the 
( following morning, fully expecting to 

be punished by Miss 
her folly. 

It is such an easy thing to infliet pain on 
those who are conscious of having acted un- 
wisely. 

Here was such an adinirable 


Drummond for 


Opportunity 


for showing Gilbert how unfitted she was 
forthe grade of Bociely in whieh he had 
placed ler. 

The tuight assuine @ lofty tone of pity, 


or she toyghl Couch her venomous sarcasius 
in the torin of badinaye—no tiatier how, 
she would certainly etuploy all her powers 


) tomortity her aud inake ber ridiculous te 


fore Crilbert. 
Gere was undaunted ; Gilbert had given 


her new courage, aud she would show lilies 


much love for biti and what) faith 
hislove she had by yeoing unflinening 
through auy ordeal lo which sue was su 
jected. 


She would keep her ternper—she would 


how 


| notforyet that she was Gilbert's wife and a 
ladv ; she would bear berself with diy . 
and aS 1nUChH COUMOSUTE ies ll Wiis j-oss " 
fur her to cominand, 

Wii rin Was there i Miss [DD 
i. iss Satil taunts ‘» r ‘ { 
} ° 
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world of surprises, that which was expected 
dvi nol gocur, 

Miss Drdiisnond was absolutely silent 
with regard totae event in the fir wood, 
nota siogle junuende or unpleasant lusinu- 
tion eseaped her. 


Bat, see ning te see that an apoogy Was 
necessary jor wer lack of spirits, sie sald, 
powing or thumb and third finger ou hes 


delicately-penciled evebrows— 


oe | sat aw awlal bewdaeue this uorning, 
beh Y ——prmativels ivfur. Not a word to 
throw atadoy., You will understand my 
“il: ” 1 ane sire” 
Phot swe exactly what Gertie gould not 
ai Ute. 


Miss Drammonud was not untrequentiy 
alficce i with headache inthe morning ; but 
‘was usmeily marked by an increased 
weoriiy of temper anda free expression of 
il. 





“Would vou like anv remedy tetehed 
Iron Fontainebleau? May | send for a 
doctor 2" naked Gertie. 

[fo BK CONTINURD.] 
- —_-e >_> -- 
C i 

Her Crime Atoned. 

BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE NEMESIS 
OV LOVE’ VERA,” 
KTCc,., BITC, 


CHAPTER VII. 


TELL, vou know already that) years 
sco D was a gipey, and married @ wo- 
ion as died when ler ehild, our dit- 


the Heclhwel, was born. 
oP raps it was because T eared for the io. 


{CON TINUED.) 


ther that crew so fond of the daugiter; 
anvirow, Hachwel andoone was always to 
gether, and betppy ehouh Crappie about 
With the trite, Ulli Sie was yrowh up dito 
the prettiest wirl ever saw, 

ONotouweol tue others could touch Ler, 
and when we was on lhe racecourse, or ut 
the fairs, every vont tellow weuld) throw 
Deis ceperrve tutes deer tf lor the sake of her 


bright eves ated lomg eurcin. 

temine tial plenty to say for herself, too, 
WAS Always ready Willha laugh or ww joke, 
and could Gold ber own anywhere, Weil, 
pearly eleven Vvears ago Wwe came to this 
woodand canape dere all Lie siier,add 
then asort ol eae over 
she grow aleter wid thoughthal dike, aod 
her lewmiper gol uneertata, atid she seemed 
to like te wrt bv trorwedt, 

“Twas pozzied, aud asked her what the 
matter was, but suid nothing, and 
wouldi't tell cae; only anether girl, as was 
Jealous of ter, came toe and said she was 
inthe tatal of meeting a gentleman every 
eventing —iswellas came wrapped upin a 
large cout, and witha broad-brinnuied bat 
to prevent bis face frou belay seen, 

“Well, bdtda't say anything to herabout 
iM, for just then the eanp broke up, and we 
moved on a good distance frou: bere, and I 
thought sue would get all right again. But 
she didnt, and asthe weeks went by she 
drooped until sue Was only @& Shadow of 
whatshe had bin; and then, one day when 
i found hereryin’ and sobbin’ alone, l bey 
wed her to tell me what was the mattor, and 
soe did, partly. 

“She sad that last summer a gentleman 
had told her he lowed ber, and promised 
thatinoa few montis’ time he would send 
tor ber to be with tina always, but sie tad 
never beard a word trom liu sitce she lett 
the Etheredye Woods, now six months ago, 
wid she was growin’ despairin’ of his Keep 
i? bis word, and aarryin’ her. ‘Datnin 
tito!’ Tswid, 

“If lL knew who he was Td shoot) him 
down tike a doy. Was it Mr. Keith Gordon, 
Rachael ? 

“And then she fell on inv neck and cried 
pitifal, and begyed ine to do hin no bari, 
while Ll cursed mim own blindness for mot 
Seeing It all before; lor you must Know this 
Keith Gordon would olftea Come to our 
tents, and was so open-lbanded sand free- 
spoken that not one anong us didot like 
hyitm. 

“DP bad frequentiv heard him praising 
Rachael's beauty, and telling hes ws 
one of the prettiest girls be had ever seen ; 
botit never struck me to connect hin with 

or shame till then, and Po meant what 1 

td her I'd have shot hin down if be had 
stood Dberote meat that minute! A litthe 
while after—it was in Deeeamber fachael 
suddenly disapp wo Gd) and PT wentin seireb 


lane 


away 


alie 


he 
Sit 


Rachael; 


| Ubewt presented 


| 


; was itall a 


_ THE SATURDAY 


another tor the rich, and when I saw that 
it would not touch Gordon I determined to 
tuke itinmy own banda, s» one night T 
broke into the Chase with a koife in’ tiny 
pocket that would have soon avenged my 
daugiter's death, only luck was against 
me, 

“The butler caught ne getting in through 
a Window, and we had a tussle, and be got 
wounded, 

‘So when T was took they sentenced me 
to ten vears, and [ wos carted off, while he, 
the murderer, was Jett in safety. Butl 
awore T would kill bim, though I waited 
twenty years, for I knew | couldn't die un- 
ti! her death was paid for, 

“And bere Jam, avd this very night 
shill suffer part of what he has made 
sufler,” 

To deseribe the flerce vindictiveness, the 
thirsty longing for venygeree betrayed by 
thie Speaker's voice, would bean utter ii. 
possitility. 

It inade at least one of lis) hearers’ blood 
run eold, and a shivering fear shoot 
through ber veins as sie listened, 

“Then vou intend breaking in the Chase 
to-night?" 

“Yos Tthink I can ianage to get in 
through the study winder, for it is not) bar- 


he 
ie 


red like the otbers are, and I can easily 
force it with my tools, 
“Lueky for ine he only keeps one man 


servant, #0 there's not wuch danger of my 
being caught.” 

“Well, mate, TP shan’t go with you,” said 
bis companion, after a litthe cogitation, “If 
it was a case of the family plate,or sich like 


J shoulda tinind, but when it) eos to 
Killing--why, that's 4 bit too risky for 
ine.’ 

“As vou like,’ was Michael Lee's indif- 
ferent response, 

Jt did not miatter to him whetier be tad 


company or notin his terrible tush, amd at 
present his tind was ouly capable of tak- 
Ing none idea—the exeention of Vengeuce 
that notulny less than blood would satisty. 


CHAPTER VOLE. 


PAvlite dusky shades of night were  leyin- 
ning lo close thioover the sombre wood 
before the two tien took their depurt- 

ure, avoWed!V with the tatention of pro- 

ceeding to the ale-louse, and seeing if they 
eould by ans ine gel something io 
drink. 

Tn the tuesutine a sudden ehange 
come in the weather, the sky lad 
overcast, and thick thikes Of snow 
ed the aunmeosphere, giving warning 
heavy stora: tiushi be expeeted 
long. 

When she Jelt eure the tramps had gone, 
Vivien, cramped and chilled through re- 
naining so lonw in the saaie position, came 
slowly clown the steps, her senses alimost 
paralyzed by the strange tale she iad just 
OVeET beara. 


had 
yrown 


that a 
before 


Could it be true? she asked herself, a 
stony horror at her heart. 
Could Keith Crordon indeed be the 


doublo-dved Villain the monster of iniquity 
this snan s story would make hin out, or 
hidegus delusion—an unreal 


dreau trou: which she would presently 


awake? 


Vivien pressed her hands ayainst 


for there wasaterrible joneliness in the 


)soubre dusk of the wood, with those slow, 


soll snow-dakes Silently descending, and 
adding something of a ghostly element to 
the seene ; aod Viveren, at all tines Wuayin- 
alive, now had ber werves slrupg to their 
very lighesc beusiou, 

She made a great endeavor to think calm- 
Iyvover the situation, but the onivw thing 
Ithelf with any clearness 


(Was the urgent necessity ofatonee warning 


Gordon of his danyer—this mueh more hu- 
inanitv demanded, whether he were inno- 
eentor guilty, 

She would let that question rest ~ perrmon- 


; alivoil Was nothing to ber, she told berself : 


foheratonecanud came down here, because | 


T thought this the Ukeliest place for her to 


emone lo. 


| tO her with a force that, if 


“JT was right, for when T got) to Gordon 
Chase, jate in the evento’ on Christinas | 
ive, |} found iy daaghter dead !—shot 


through the heart down by that very pool I 
peolnted emt tes 
any bour mye 

He stopped abraptiv, bis rough voice 
hoarse and shaken with suppressed feeling 
but a minute later he wadided— 

“They held a inquest on her body, and 
brought in a verd.ct of “Wilful) murder 
quaiust Somme person or persons unknown,’ 
but it was proved she fad goue up lo Gor- 
don Chase in the tiorning, and that Mr. 
Gordon had wet ithe door, and taken 


her 


her into bis stud ion afterwards thatshe 
had gone to the soci, and he hud followed 
her, 

“The gun she was inurdered with was 
picked up close to the pool, and Mr. Gor- 
don confessed it was lis) property, but in 
spite of all this toe jury said there was not 
‘ igh evidehet iyalist | 1 to Geoosmptnnit 

' rtriv and so he was fy scot 
{ igh t ‘ un Know 

i » iN ™ ‘ rsanen 


You see there is one law for the poorand 


| Stranger, Kie c ruld 
u when we came here balf | 


and the borror she teitat Lee's story was 
oniv that whieh would naturally. ari<xe in 
any Woumn’s breast al the thought of hav. 


Inyo been broughtinte personal contact with 
one guilty of Such Crimes a® were jiaid to 
Keitus charge. 

Then Vivien tnade a sndden 
her hands fell froto ber taee, 
wered bach as if someone had 


peiuse, and 
ind sie 
dealt 


tity. 
her 


beavy blow; for there, in the solemn si- 
lence of the woods, «a kKuowledge came to 
her that almost overwhelmed her with 


mingled shame and terror, and brought a 
flood of erioison Pouring over meek and 
throat—the Knowledge that this teeliig was 
notan linpersonul oue—that this iotelli- 
gence regarding Keith came straight home 
he had been a@ 
not possihlv have felt 
—in a word, that she loved him! 

She understood now why, all uneon- 
sciousiv, the hero ot her vague maiden 
dreatus had gradually taken Shape, and be- 
eoure clothed in Gordon's forti—why ber 


| faney had so often reealtled tnat bold, strony 


face with its half evinical, batt 
expression, and why her heart 
With a strange, glad rapture at the 
branee that she owed her life to 
nye. 

But despite her youth and 
and the strange tumult this discovery 
wrought, the one paramount cons) jeration 
of Gordon's peril enabled her to eollect ber 


mourntul 
had beat 

rete. 
his) cour- 


IMEX perience, 


thoughts, and decide on ituimediate ac. 
Lien, 
The very circumstances of the case pre- 
cluded her fromm warning him through a 
s n, so heronly chance was to hurry at 
ot » the Chase, and acquaint him with 
Live | tshe bad just overheard, 
Directly she bad made up her tmind to 
this she set off with fleet, noiseless foot 


Whiten. | 


Vatter a few minutes’ pause, andin a 
' liarly low voice, fixing his eves on her with 


her! 
p brow, and shivered as she glaneed around, 
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steps across the wood,the wind blowing the 
snow into her face, and soughing mourn- 
fully (hrough the boughs, as it swept over 
the leafless trees, 

The walk was 
one. 

For although it was not vet five o'clock, 
an early winter darkness had set in, and 
only the shadows of the trees, outlined = 
] the 


far from a pleasant 


and there by the snow lying on 
branebes, were visible in the damp 
alr. 


_—_——— 


Jesides this,'t was titterty cold, and Viv- | 


jen shivered as she drew her furs closer 
over her chest, and glanced around half ap- 
prehensively—the selitude, of itself, was 
disinal enough to frighten her, but the 
thought that she might possibly encounter 
either of the two inen who bad jast left the 
tower beld in ita greater terror, 

‘This fear, however, proved itself groand- 
less and she breathed a sigh of relief as she 
reached the gate leading Inte Gordon's 
grounds, and ran swiftly up the i.l-kept 
yravel walk until she came to the 
louse, 

Then, without allowing herself time for 
deliberation, she gave asharp pull to the 
bell that awoke an echoing clangor from 
within the house. 

A moment later the door was opened by 
Gordon hinself, whose face expressed the 
utmost astonishinent as he recognized his 
Visitor, 

“] wish to speak to you on a matter of 
importance,’ Vivien saia in a low voice that 
«he vainiv endeavored to make firm ; and 
seeing bow agitated she was, Gordon led 
the way into bis study, closed the door,and 


then stood near it waiting for her to 
Speak, 
But this, whieh Vivien had believed 


woutd be the @ustest part of ber task, now 
proved itself the most difficult, for the ex- 
citeiment that had hitherto helped to. pre- 
serve her ealiioess entirely deserted her, 
and She was not only ata loss for words in 
commence her comumunieation, 
buat @ nol ol shame at the remetn,- 
branuce of Miehael Lee's: story caine over 
her, bringing with ita very sickness of de- 
spairas the awful question of Gordon's 
yuilt presented itself, 

Keita, watehing the changes in her ex- 
pressive face, and observing ber emotion, 
was balurally at a loss to account jor them ; 
but he said, kindly— 

“Hasanything bappened to distress you 


whieh to 
KeTLSe 


—and js itin my power to render you as- 
sistance ?"" 

Vivien shook her bead, 

“Tt was to warn you that IT came,”’ she 
sald, hurriedly, and cwith averted eyes ; 


and then, in as few words as msible, she 


' told him ot how she had been in the tower, 
of | 


and heard one inan informing another 
his purpose of breaking into the Chase that 
sate nigebt. 

But she 
tive. 

And so Gordon, who had no clue to guide 
him, seemed much more puzzled than 
alarined, 

“Then it was for inv sake, not your own 
you appeared so distressed ?”’ he observed, 


pecu- 


said nothing of Lee’s narra- 


a steadiness of expression that made her 
own fall. 

“Well, L thank you. 

“Lf anything could reconclie a man to 
Lhe inisery of existence it would be = the 
revelation of a woman's character such as 
yours—-pure, brave, and true.” 

Vivien rose hastily—there was no further 
necessity for her remaining, and yet she 
wished to convince herself that Gordon 
would take tneasures to assure his own 
sufety—a consideration that did not seem to 
have occurred to him as yet. 

“You will see thatall the entrances to 
the Coase are well guarded to-night ?"’ she 
said, timidiy, pausing on her way to the 
door, 

*Yeas—except the one by which my visi- 
tor intends entering,’ be answered, witha 
laugh. 

“] shall stand behind that,so as to receive 
hin as he deserves, 

“Have you repeated to me all these men 
said 7? he adaed Knitting his brows togeth- 
erina puazied frown. 

“Did this one give no clue to his 
tor desiring to injure me?” 

Vivien grew pale,and made a half-shrink- 
lhy tnovement of withdrawal tuat was) not 
fost on her interjoeutor, 

“Ah!] see vou have kept something 
back,’ he exclaimed, quickly. 


motive 








| for hisown safety, but a very natural 


“But us you have tola meso much, ] beg | 


you will let me hear the rest.” 

“Very weil,” said Vivien, with a sudden 
calmness, born of a desperate desire that 
Gordon suould hear the truth and have an 
opportunity of denying the erime imputed 
to hin—a desire that was none the less jin- 
tense because she herself could not—would 
not—DbDelieve him guilty. 

“This nan who was plotting against your 
life gave, as his motive, the fact that you 
had been his daughter's lover, and after de- 
serting ber had Killed her.” 

Gordon staggered back as if the accusa- 
tion had been a heavy blow that deprived 
hit for the moment of his senses, and there 
Was 4 pause of a tew seconds, 

When Vivien ventured to 
she found a deadly pallor had overspread 
bis features, and ho had put his hand across 
hisxeyesasif to shut out some dreadful 
spectacle that presented itself to his inental 
Vision. 

“Then it was Michael 
lust, im a low voice. 

And vou,” turning 


ance did 


Lee,” he said at 
eagerly, 
on 


to her 


‘wha re you place his 


° 
on a sud- 
stood in 

on her 


Vivien did not reply,and acting 
den pulse, Gordon came and 
front af ber, laying bistwo hands 


ite 


look at him | 


_<-- +--+ 
— 





shoulders and gazing down Into ber deer 
dark even, 

“Look at me,” be said, briefly; “ang 
then teil me whether vou believe me inin.. 
cent or guilty.” 

She obgved, and raising her eves met his 
glance fully—it seemed in that moment asx 
it each were looking inte the other's sou), 
and as Vivien withdrew her gaze a convie. 
tion that no power in the world sould 
have shaken took root within her. 

“Innocent! she exclaimed, in a voice 
whose glad exultation she made no effort two 
conceal. 


“] would stake my 
lier!" 

His hands dropped to his side as he turn. 
ed away, and leaning on the back of a ehajr 
let bis head tall on his tolded arnis, 

There was silence between them for a few 
minutes, then he drew hinwself up to his 
full height with a certain dignity of aspect 
that gave emphasis to his words, 

“Your opinion is justified,” he said, in 
shaken tones that were sufficient evidence 
of how deepiy be was touched. 

“Appearances | know were all against me 
and the fate that kept me silent when the 
inq vest was held still forbids ine to Speak 
openly now. 

“Oniy this much I surely may be per- 
mitted to say—I was neither the lover of 
Rachael! Lee or the author of her death.” 

“But there surely cannot exist a reason 
strong enough to close vour 'ips on sucha 
momentous point ?” exclaimed the girl ex. 
citedly. 

“Yes,” he said, shaking his head, “such 
a one does exist.and Tain bound to respect 
itin spite of everything. 

“What itis Tmay not mention even to 
you, butof its vital importance you may 
easily judge, when you think of the life it 
has concemned ine to lead for the last 
ten Vears, 

‘(ireat Heaven!’ he exclaimed, a sudden 
excitement coming in his manner. - 

“] have so.netimnes wondered how I could 
endure it—how it is that the constant strain 
has not driven ine mad! 

“Picture to yourself an existence snch as 
mine-—solitary, isolated, miserable —desert- 
ed alike by triends and enemies, 


my life on be. 


“Shunned as the perpetrator of two of 
the vilest crimes that can disgrace human- 


itv—a very onteast among  outeasts !’’ 

It is an utter impossibility to describe the 
bitter agony of his tones, breathing, as 
they did, the pent up misery of a life’s de- 
spar. 

But it was only for a moment he allowed 
his fvelings to master him thus, 

Then the stern restraint thath ad grown to 
be almost a second nature reasserted iiself, 
and brought with ita certain amount — of 
Shame tor his having betrayed such a lack 
of self-control, 

“And now, perhaps, I had better see you 
home,” he said, awaking tothe exigencies 
of the situation, and knowing better than 
Vivien how much surprise and comment 
her presence in his bouse would exeiie if it 
becaine noised abroad. 


“T will walk with you as faras the gate 
leading into the shrubbery of the 
Court.” 

“But will it be safe for you to do so?” 
demurred the — girl, hesitating, “suppose 
this Miehael Lee should be lurking 


about ?”’ 

The question seemed to surprise Gordon. 

His own safety had been his last econsider- 
ation, and there was a tinge of amusement, 
as well as sadness in bis simile, while be 
reassured her. 

“It is quite a novel sensation for me to 
find anyone taking an interest in mv well- 
being,’ he told her, as they left the house 
and began waiking quickly down the ave- 
nue, 

“T did not think there was a ereature in 
the world—except, indeed inv servants and 


dogs—who cared whether I lived or 
died."" 

Vivien inade no answer, and they pro- 
ceeded in siie.ce until they entered the 


wood, 

Before they had gone very far the young 
girl stuinbled over a stone that she had not 
observed Iving in the path and would have 
fallen forward had not Keith upheld 
her, 

You had better take gny arm,’ he ob- 
served, offering it with a slight hesitation, 
and Vivien blushed hetiy in the darkness 
as she accepted the support. 

She would bave liked to haveurged bim 
further on the subject of taking precautions 
re- 
serve held ber silent, and neither spoke 
again until they reached the gate Gordon 
bad mentioned. 

There they paused, and he took both 
her hands in his. 

“How shall l thank you for coming to 
me?" he said, his voice sinking almost to a 
whisper. 

“Itisnot only for the tact of your warn. 
ing that] am gratefui, but «iso for the 
hnowledge you have given me tbat there 
is one pure heart in the world that has ot- 
fered ine Its Sympathy,” 

Vivien never forgot that moment us long 
as she lived, 

Around them was a snow world of ditm- 
ly-illumined whiteness, above them the 
solemn lmimutable stars, shining with the 


| saine silent splendor as when, overa thou- 


, Sand Vears ago, on 
other star had come up from the 


this very night, that 
East, to 
show the Magi where the Child-Christ. was 
lying. 

There was no sound to break the 
stillness, and for ali that eould be 


beard 


wintry 
seell or 
they two inight have been the only 


living beings for wiles round. 
Perhaps the spell of the moment and the 
presence of this fair yvoung girl imay have 


bad an influence in makingthe blood course 
quicker through Keith’s veins, 
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As her hand lay in “is Vivien could feel 
the quick throbbing of 118 pulses, and 
through her own fraine there ran ai swift 
thrill of hallf-frigntened ecstasy such as 
never before had stirred it, 

Cynie as the world had made him, mis- 
anthrope us he had tried to make = hi:nuself, 
Gordon was yet voung, and the hope, and 
the beauty, and passion of youth were not 
dead in his breast, although a stern fate 
had done its best to crusithem iuto anni- 
hilation. 

Years ago he had told himself that such 
desires aS most inen cherish, to have a fair 
wife by his side and children in bis) home 
must be for him no more than a dream,and 
that love—the fullest, rienest, truest com- 
pletion of life—eould never cometo him 
even in the far-off future. 

Sut for that he had not eared, for he had 
laughed at love asa poet's fanev, a girl's 
hnagination, an artist's idyll—anvthing but 
an influence potent enough to sway strong 
men. 

Now he learned his error,for here on this 
quiet Christmas Eve he felt its subtle 
essence creeping like a fever through his 
veins, While passion whispered that to hold 
Vivien in bis aris, to look down into her 
lovely Justrous eves, and feel her heart 
beating against his, would be a rapture, 
the like of which lite could not offer 
hiin. 

‘Good-bye.’ he said, hoarsely, pressing 
her hands to iis breast, and half turning 
away. 

As he cid so tus eves fell on a little bauneh 
of violets She wore at her throat, and he 
touched then: with lis tinzer. 

“Will you vive ime Llhese ws it 
of t renigit?”” he whispered, and 
trusting herself te Speck, tmimade a 
gesture ot assent. 

He bent down to teke the (lowers, and he 
did so, seized bya sudden uncontrollable 
impulse, be caucht her to him, and kissed 
her sweet red lips—-wiid, passionate kisses 
that were in themselves a declaration and 
farewell, 

Then he turned and left her, standing 
there in the darkness, ber cheeks burning, 
her heart beating, and every pulse in her 
body vibrating under the influence of his 
touch, asa harp answers to the practiced 
tingers of a musician. 


memento 
she, not 
quick 


CHAPTER IX. 


y° ETHEREDGE was sitting in his 

~ study that same night, reading over, 
for the twentiet! time, a letter he had 
received by the evening post, when there 
caine a gentle tap at the door, followed by 
the entranee of Vivien, who crossed the 


room,and took her customary seat ou a low 
Btool, close to her brother's chair. 

After much deliberation,and a vain effort 
to escape from tbe meshes of the net 
vor had so subtly wound about ber, the 
voung girl had given her suitor an aftirmia- 
live answer, and pow came to acquaint her 
brother with her position, 

‘To say the news astonished him is to say 
little, for it had never entered his head to 
regard Trevor as Vivien’s lover, and, in 
good truth, he was littie inclined to wel- 
come hit as such, 

“Are you sure this mate will conduce to 


your happiness ?"? he asked her, looking 
anxiously into her downeast face the 
while. 

Vivien, with a brave smile, answered 
very gently that she was sure it would be 
for the best, so Roy had to be sat- 
isfied. 

“You know well I would never oppose 


your wishes in such a tmatter, still—T con- 
fess I would rather you had madea_ differ- 
ent choice, 
“Trevor is very pleasant, and clever, but 
” 
Roy did not continue, for it was not easy 
to put into words the intangible feelings of 


distrust with whieh Trevor inspired his 
Ost Intimate friends—a distrust that had 
Us origin in noone particular failing, but 


Was nore an instinet to be felt than a senti- 
ment to be analyzed. 

“T suppose,’ le added, after a slight agi- 
tation, Trevor has told you few details) of 
his first tuarriage ?”’ 

Vivien shook her bead. 

In point of fact, her lover had never 
even mentioned his wife’s name, and she 
bad been withheld by very natural delicacy 
from making any inquiries. 

“Well, you Know at least that he married 
Keith Gordon's sister—a very beautiful 


cirl, who was deeply in love’ with 
itn, 
“I don't think their iife together was a 


very hapvy one, for she was jealous, and he 
<o frightfully extravagant that he soon got 
rdvoft her fortune, and toen  eontracted 
debts which Keith Gordon hitnself ended 
bv paving. 

“Finally, Trevor and his wife 
live at the Chase, and re:maised 
(oout twelve months, at the end 
tine she died, and he and Gordon 
held no Communication with each 
since, 

“T cannot, of course, vouch forthe trath 
of the rumors that accused Trevor of ne- 
glecting Mrs. Etheredge—one never knows 
how much or how little to believe of such 
reports, but there was probably some 
tmountof foundation for them, and it) is 
only fair to vou to mention thea.” 


went to 
there for 
of which 
have 
other 


*We will hope they were untrue.” Viv- 
en replied. 

But her heart sank as she sid it, for she 
knew there would be su f ‘ 

e8 rner t ~ as 

ri er, % ts , 

~ ~ 

word he had repeat« 
aggerated truth. 


(TO BE CONTINUED. 
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Violet’s Secret. 


BY BLAKE PAXSON. 








DON't believe a word of it!" said Aunt 
Rebecca. 

The wine-like glow of sunset vet il- 
juminated the great bay-window ; but the 
rest of the apartment was alreniy en- 
shrouded in the gray shadows of twilight, 
in whose misty jndist netuess the huge 
chairs of carved oak looked like 
Zigant.c monsters froin some foreign 
shore, 

From the walls trowned down dark old 
family portraits, and the crimmon hangings 
above the arched doors waved restlessiv 
back and forth in the draugiits of wind that 
swept through the vast corridor, 


I don’t believe a word of it!" repeated 


Aunt Rebecca, with more eiuiphasis than 
belore. “A ghost story, indeed !"' 
“Tell me about it, Violet,’ said voung 


Hazlewoed, to whom the deep bay-window, 
With its far-off prospect of snowy hills, 
Veiled in gathering twilizht, to say nothing 
of pretty Violet Orine’s close vielnage, were 


infinitely more attractive than the more 
inedern regions of Aluwick Place. 
“Itis not much of a story,’ said Violet, 


flushing upto Ler very evelashes at the 
sound of her own soft voice; “only years 
ago, long before my great-grandpapa built 
this house, the site was all one unbroken 
wood, and there was a tradition that a beau- 
titul girl was murdered by ber lover, 

“Her grave, they said, was beneath 
foundations of the house; but I 
credit this part of the legend,” 

“Ot course not,’ interrupted Miss Re- 
becea, with a toss of her false curts. *] 
have no patience with the relics of old su- 
perstition.”’ 

“Wiat are you looking for, aunt ?” 

“Have you dropped anything? Shall I 
eall for Harris to bring a candie ?" asked 
Violet, a moment afterwards coming to ber 
aunt's side, 

“Nothing, nothing,”’ said Miss Rebacea, 
with a littie emmbarrassinent in’ her voice. 
“Come—don't stay bere any longer in the 
biting cold, unless you both waut a week's 
medicine and doctor’s visits.” 

“Itis not ecold, Aunt Rebeecea,’’ pleaded 
Violet, ‘and the starlight is so beautitai on 
the stone pavement. Just let os wait untel 
that fiery planet tnounts a little higher.” 

But a peremptory summons from Colonel 
Orine himsell, who had just waked from a 
coumfortaple nap beside the glowiny fire in 
the library, to a sort of vague wonder as to 


the 
scarcely 


“where Rebecca and the young people 
could possibly be,’’ speedily settled the 
inalter. 


“Never mind, Violet, whispered Charles 


| 
_ commotion, lights flashed into brightness at 
' the various doors, and an eager circle of in- 


Hazlewood ; “by-and-by, when your father | 
has gone to his rooin, and Aunt Rebecea is | 


busy with her curl papers in her own spe- 
cial dormitory, we can have a starlight 
stroll through the ghost’s territory?!’ 


Violet gave hime an arch glance as she 
| tripped after Aunt Rebecca into the hall 








which led to Colonel Orine’s 
lighted library. 

“T wish Captain Hazlewood wouldn't. re- 
iInain out there,’ said Annt Rebecea, 
anxiously. “Flo will catch his death of cold; 
and, besides " 

‘Besides what, Aunt Rebecca ?’ ’ 

“Violet,” said the maiden lady, “I wish 
you would go down and see if the house- 
keeper has prepared that posset for my sore 
throat, that’s a good girl. Tthink I shall go 


to bed.”’ 





Violet went to execute ber aunt's be- 
hests, 
How peacefully the distant hills and 


valleys slept in their snowy mantles that 
glorious December night! 

It reminded one of a lovely painting 
executed with brushes dipped in liquid 
pear!, and shaded with pencils of gliuituer- 
lng Silver! 

At least, 80 they seemed to Charles Hazle- 
wood, as he stood in the deep recess of the 
gigantic bay-window, nearly hidden by the 
curtains, the faded splendor of whose tar- 
nished embroidery carried the mind un- 
consciously a century backward om the 
stream of Time. 

But then Clarles 
love. 

The tall, old-fashioned clock in 
was Striking twelve, and the 
crickets under the wartn bearth-stone were 
falling into # dreamy, Sleepy sort of chirp, 
us if their small lungs were fairy wearied 
out, when Aunt Rebecca, emerged from ber 
door, treading on tiptoe, and carrying adit 
lightin her hand. 

Now, Aunt Rebecea, in 
curls, lace coiffure, and eighteen-y 


Hazlewood was in 


the hall 


eColonyv of 


nodding false 
reaur-old 


| stvle of dress, was a very different sort) of 


| shuftled w.th xecelerated rapidly 
| goleuin eves of the prave 


personage from Aunt Rebecea, with her 
head tied upin a silk bandkerehiet, her 
false curls laid aside, and a long white 
dressing-robe enveloping her Jauk figure ; 
and the jatter was by no means the more 
prepossessing of the two. 

Probably some such consciousness swept 
spifister’s brain, for she 
past the 
fatmliv por 


across the good 


old 
traits on the Ww ii 
“Pam sure I dropped 


them somewhere 


here,’ she turtiiured, pausing in front of 
the bav-wlndow. 

Hlo pros ' There roes mly eanadie 

| | i 

Pa | 
0 

, 1 | 1) fi oe er 
the star y « yrlit. 
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The house way aroused into instantaneous 


quirers surrounded Aunt Rebecea, who 
evinced strong syimptomns of an intention 


| to go into hysterics, 


| she shrieked, 


“It glided pest ne like a gust of wind!’ 
replying at hazard to the 
questions rained down upon her—“all in 
white, with that dreadful mark of blood 
upon its throat! 

“It's a warning—I know it’s a warning 
that I haven't long to live! Ob, what shall 
I do !—what shall I do?” 

“But 1 don't understand what vou were 
doing out in the Ghost’s Corridor at this 
time of night,” interrupted Colonel Orie, 
staring at bis sister as if not quite certain 
whether this were an actual occurrence in 
real life or merely a fragmentary part of his 
lust dreaiun, 

“Well, if you must know," said Miss 
Rebecea, with a little hbysterie sob, I 
dropped try false teeth there, just at dusk, 
and ) didn’t like to look tor thei then, with 
Violet and Captain Hazlewood standing by; 
and so—and so , 

“Oho! that’s it, eh?” said Colonel Orme, 
laughing. “Upon my word, Sister Beeky, 
you are rather over-particular lor a wouwan 
lifty years old.”’ 

“Ouly forty-nine, James!’ interrupted 
Miss Rebecca, with a shrill accent of indig- 
Dalion, 

“But the ghost ?” inquired young Hazle- 
wood, who had just arrived on the seene of 
action, with rather a ftushed brow and 
embarrassed air. 

Upon which Aunt Rebecca gave way to 
the combined influences of ber brother's 
unkind remark and the fright of ghost. 
seeing, and fairly fainted, without further 
notice, 





According to the usual custom of woman- 
kind on such oceasions, Colonel Orme and 
all the other gentlemen were hustled ont 
into the hall, while the vietitn of the female 
officials was deluged with Eau de Cologne, 
stifled with burnt feathers, and vigorously 
treated with hot flannel, 

“She coming to, poor dear creature ! was 
the final verdict hurled at Colonel Orine 
through a crack in the door. 

“Well, I'm glad of it, I'm sure!’ said 
the Colonel, ,dolorousiy, rubbing his bands; 
“for it’s cold out here in the hall. Why, 
hilloa! is this you, my little Violet? 
What's the mnatter? You baven’t seen a 
ghost, I hope ?”’ 

“No, papa,’ faltered Violet ; ‘*but—— 

“Suppose we three adjourn into the Li- 
brary, Colonel Orine, and T will undertake 
the task of explanation,’’ interposed Cliar- 
les Hazlewood, while Violet's cheeks grew 
Jike flaine. 

“Well, mav T venture to inquire what al! 
this ineans ?”’ interrogated the bewildered 
Colonel, when the library door was salely 
Closed, 

“It means, sir,” said Charles, laughing, 
veta little puzzled how to proceed, ‘that 
Violet,vour daughter, and I were just look- 
ing oul at the sters, in the embrasure of the 


' yreat hall window, when we saW SoOIneOne 


approaching with « light. 

“Violet went to see what the apparition 
meant, when Miss Kebecea,(whounr it proved 
to be) dropped her candle, aud ran slriek- 
ing away.”’ 


| “So Violet was the ghost, eh ?"’ said the 
Colonel, repressing a very strong inelina- 
tion to laugh. 
“You see, papa,’ interposed that young 
lady, “LT wore iny long cashmere urantle, 
for | was atraid of taking cold, and it) was 


tied atthe throat with red ribbons, and 
“And Aunt Rebecea took it for granted 
that vou were the murdered heroine of our 
flamnily ghost story,” said the Colonel, 
arehly. 

“But allow me to ask, young people,what 

you were so much interested in ?”’ 
" Well, sir,” said Hazlewood, “I had just 
asked ber ifshe wouldn't marry nie—don't 
run away, Violet—and she said, *Yes,’—that 
is if | coutd win ber father’s consent.” 

“well 7?” 

“And [ would like to know what her fa- 
ther save to the proposition 7°’ asked the 
young officer, laughingly, detaining Violet, 
who was struggling lo eseape. 

“Te says,’ answered Colonel Orme, that 
your intrepidity in facing the ghost deserves 
likew ISe* BLD pp Ose % Lhisct 
her 


some reward, and bre 
his daughter must be allowed to have 
own way. 

“Take her, Charley, and don’t spoil her! 
No, thanks ow but letine go and see 
atter vour Aunt Rebeeea.”’ 

“Papa! whispered Violetas he rose, with 


r 


his band on thie doe 

“Well, tiv dear ?’ 

“Pon'ttell Aunt Becky that—that——" 

“Phat you were the ghost 7 Just as you 
please.” 

And he went, ehuckling, to inquire after 
his syster’s tiealth. 

There is no evidence that he ever did be- 
trav Violet's secret. 

Two things tay be regarded 
Ite Line of Alu 
ifthat Aunt strennously 
the existence of ghosts, and abhors the very 


’ 


ne settled 


Piace 
denies 


facts reeords WICK one 


Relecea 


sight of her nieces while tmantie Witt 
eherry Uri rls the other is, that she is 
particuts ty enaretolt rt pass throwuh 
the soleiin old tent lia alcrtie slter 
' 
. “4 
—_ - - 
« 
Knows anyth gm al Lu ssf 





Scientif 
cientific and Useful. 

Sawpust.—The sawdust and refuse of 
the sawmill ia now made t» yield tourteen 
gallons of turpentine, three to four 
gallons of resin aud # quantity of tar per 
cord, 

Rust.—To remove rust from tools, first 
scour them with emery moistened with sul- 
phuric acid diluted with siz volumes of 


water, rinse dry, and finish with oil and 
emery flour, 


BLOTTING ParEeR.—Blotting paper satu- 
rated with asolution of oxalioneid and dried 
will not only absorb the ink of a blot but 
will remove the blot itself if the Ink is un- 
mixed with indigo or aniline color, It 
night be dangerous in removing signatures 
frou iinporant papers, buiatrace of the 
writing will rewain, and can be made legi- 
ble by adding ferrucyanide of potassium or 
gullic acid. 

HANGING.—The London Medical Timea 
believes that the  fryeon | eXpressed for 
criminals supposed to suffer pain on ac- 
cceunt of the continued action of the heart 
alter the neck i4 broken in) banging os mnis- 
placed, It cites the recent triple execution 


at Prague toshow that the beart may pulaate 


lor «a quarter ofan bour alter deaths which 
are Shown to beinstantaneous, Many cases 
ure recorded where the beart’s action bas 
continued a long time aller complete de- 
Capitation, 

BorLerns.—A fruitful source of damage 
done to boilers, and one which has ruined 
thousands, i the practice of blowing a 
boiler offand itinimediately refilling it w'th 
cold water while the brickwork is red bet. 
Nothing will tear » boiler to pieces quicker 
than this, Boilers have exploded with dis- 
astrous effect from: this cause alter the fire 
had been drawn, Probably tiost) persous 
not familiar with the matter would be sur 
prised to Know the pertinacity with whicu 
Oold water will cling to the lowest point 
a@ boiler in these circuuimtances, 

A New Art.—For several years pust, 
gays /ngineering, & Hote BClen Lint bas been 
engaved in studving the tmovement «| 


| colored particles within marble, ivory ane 


| other dense substances, and the 


result ims 
process ol developing paintings and desis 
below the surface of iartvle, thereby cou 
bining the two arts of painting and sealpt- 
ure. ‘Through the use of metallie oxides, 
worked in aspecial medium and tixed ova 
special treatment, designs in every shite 
and tint are produced within the stone, I 

ina peculiarity of the method) that every 
hue penetrates at right angles to the sus 

face, Without spreading latterly. The pre 

cess Will be applicable to stutuary, potters 
and mural tablets of all Kinds, as we'; as 
architectural decoration, 


—_ > -— 


Farm and arden. 


Foov,—There are very lew gratis tinal 
make a pertect: food ration, Corn, winten 
is usually fed for fattening, is too starcis 
and too concentrated as well, If ted avone 
animals will vot digest it perfeetly. [iis 
lor this reason that a iixture with brain os 
oatineal is advisable, 

FLowrRs.—As a general thing flowers 
will droop and fade in @ day and tmiwits vet 
there are kinds, like the camrelias and copoe 
toriums, Which Gan be gept lotmwer il thie 
water is Changed toornuitug and tight, anda 
few drops of camphor spirits added to 
lowers will keep longer in 
sand than in Vases of water. 

Hints.—A good yrass run for pigs wil 
do more in the tiatlter ol Keeping them wel 
upin growth than anvihing else, Tin th 
flower garden plantsome of theold laverite 


dishes of wet 


asters. Thev will give vou plenty of ooleor 
next fall, So will the tarigold. Wor 
cloth answers well as a protection tb 
corneritms — ayuiist rats and tiee, tt 


ean be used asa lining to the walls amt 
floors. 

TREES If possible, plant trees on om 
ground, Where none have crown before. If 


necessary ter fill up thie old orehard, tal 
epecinl care in preparing lie place ii whic 
to wet the new trees, Lhetiove the 
Where the old ones stood and replace i 


with fresh earth, Muolehtherewly plant 
tree heavily and broadly with straw tee 
7 


nure, wand also apply tothe old ones ¢ 
tisalrvitiye. 


All 
onoor 


LAINS AND DRWws, ales 
posited by nature are le tt the 
surinee., The whole tendeney of tianure is 
to wo down into the sell rallier Cliath Go 4 ie 
trout. There is probably very little if 
any tos of oitroygen frou: @Vaporation of 
Inanure, Unless TL OM petit bee prbiess mer a be fer- 
ment. Kains and dews return te lle soil as 
much #iteenla tou a year as is carried off in 
the atmosphere, 


HManures 
hear 


The following are bredion 


bidicules «a SI 


INDICATORS 
Poreoccns 
moll; pig Weed aud doek, 4 


torsal so merilyres 


Citas Albani bial 


pred sinlemeoils satpy Weed, & prohamin saris pp 
erty yrass, « wornout Soll; red piney, a 
buarren Soll; WITe grass, a slrong sell; erate 
ywrass, a rich SUurlace sali) sossalras and i 

le ishow a Watt of ea eure ms ole wb 
sudiac Indicates potash, wiiile sorrel ibeal- 
eutes a dehowency of litue., 

hs bis \ sur sful f ves 
‘ « bh « 
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MORAL COURAGE. 


A rare virtue, wand ereatas at is rare. We 
remember when we thouwolt the courage of 
the fleld) everything Phe charwe the 
word af command high sounding and 
clear amid the battles) fury-—the clash of 


arms—-the roar of artillery the thrill ofthe 
bugle'’s mete us With more than paaga 
sound, it bids the soldier dare all for wie 

tory or deteat ol how young hearts beat 
to be actors in such a seene, calling it) glo 


rious, aud holding it noble for brave spirits 
tomingle in, and tightiog nebly.to lie down 
and die 

But what is the courage of the battlefield 
compared with the moral courage of every 
day life? 

Stand alone ; see friends scowl] ; 
watch 


hear cis 
trust speak its foul suspicion ; ene 
mies taking advantage of the situation, ha 
would not rather 


hundred battle 


boring to destroy whe 
encounter the 
fields, and Jead a fortes 
bear and brave the 
Why, the one ts a 


the ocean to winter s sf 


ofon 


shock 

thope ineach, than 

ellitiaes? 

Siltiitiaed breeze on 

Any 
to 

play the suldier well, use quickly fits him 


thie 
rnuest blast 
common spirit may suinmon courage 
for it. 

Butit requires a man to speak out his 
thoughts as he thinks them—to do—when 
kke that stormy blast in winter on old ocean, 
peace, hosor, security and lite are threat- 
ened to be swept away, 

Yet who, looking back on the page 
history, or forward to the hope of the 
ture, would hesitate which of the two 
The martyrs, what are they? 

Chronicled names in all hearts. The pa 
triota who died for liberty, ignominiously 


ot 
fu- 


choose * 


andon the seaffold, how fares it) with 
them ? 

Cherished as earth «s honored sons. The 
good, who spoke the truth and suffered for 
its sake, where are they" The best and 
brightest, first in our thoughts and love 
And yet, what did they 

Like men they spoke the truth that was 
in them This was their courage It they 
had been silent, it, trembling before ty 
rants or mobs. they had ft e]] what 
they knew wuakK Wha f they 
“ | have otber 
re 


| bury yourself, and you can 


{ 


to , 


THE SATURDAY 


nom is collected for every man, womanand 


But they had the moral courage todo al! 
thir, and, though they perished, man was 
blessed through their suffering, and truth 


lightedup with new glory and power 
(sive us moral courage betore everything 


' Je hu- 


tmanity 


olee isthe only bravery on which 


count tor any real blessing 


may 


(sive us moral courage firstand last’ For 
while it nerves a man tor duty, it roots out 
of bis heart hate and revenge, and all bad 


passion, making him wise amid danger, 
cali amid excitement, just) amid lawless 
ness and pure amid corruption. It is the 
crowbing beauty of manhood 
—_ a <a 
SANCTUMW CHAT. 
bukEE stages in the industrial interest. 


of the country are shown in the following 
f" In I831 the value of 
mill the United States wa- 
in DSTO st was 8141 000 000 | 


2208 295 OOO 


rures the cotton 


ih = 10,000,000) 


md in Isso 


iwe Leston brides 


the 
their floral decoration, in place 


Kher Nrny have ap 
blossom a 
ot the 


Wiiite Piste 
ble 


propriately chosen 


apple 


vracetul 


blosseann or the 
lt 


foltis ata diet 


irigee 


Odrpe Dory eurried @ brisket of these 


roller 


of the 


hand to the altar, and 


received co nygratulations tooa bower 


her white 


th them 


ae satin gown wa 


Mithieu W Ith Comoitiiathon With 


Ccotane pred int ana dapettienl i 


, 
that life is drawing towards 


desire to make the best of the 


rent 1 thiat ett, and the mostoft every. 


ly Youtt 


if 


thiltihes af 


tiiet pate sap Thitkday 


ihe vertpents tor the Comuiny 


LOrrays , 


that the Commas duties of the day tre 


mid slightiogly discharged 


" ' 
slightly 


sacl Penosvivaaniia 


laruvest 


New Your pay their 


povernors the saliries—-810,000 


lilinois and California pay 6.0005 Colora 
do, Kentucky, Nevada New Jersey, 
25.0000 Maryland Leoutsinna, Mus- 


lhusetts Mississipspi ‘Tennesse 


nel 
=] 500 


Sie) 


an Texas, 


T. 


VENING POS 


child in the United States to pay for care- 
less construction and negligence in guard. 
ing against the dangers of fire. 


A wopeE of a novel canal-boat has been 
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Only eat three times aday, never take any- 
thing to drink between meals.and only half 
a pint of liquid at meals. The amount of 
liquid taken has much mere todo with the 
making of tat than the quantity of food 


/ consumed,although at po meal should more 


placed on exhibition by a Cleveland in 
ventor. The boat is to be propelled by a) 
screw, so geared that it can be made to 


turn by horses or mules traveling ina cir- 
cle in their <table in the boat. The inventor 
claims that abundant power can be had in 
this matter, and that a large saving can be 
effected, particularly in river towing bills, 
and by the reduetion of help; thatit would 
he cheaper than the present method of tow- 
ing even though no better time were made ; 
but he is confident that tour or five miles 
in hour can be accomplished. 


Viethink that the world is full of com 


onplace human beings, and that genius, 


than a moderate amount of solid food be 
taken. One correspondent affirms that by 
following out the above regime he lost one 
pound a day in weight, and felt no ill ef. 
tects whatever from it ; and he further states 
thattoa man of moderate appetite the 
amount of solid food is of no importance ; 
it is the quantity, and not quality only, of 
liquids consumed that makes the difference 
in the amount of fat. 


HARD-WORKED people who want a little 


| recreation, often crowd into a picture—gal 


lery. This is enjoyable enough, but if 
there isa whole halt-holiday to spare, and 
a dime or two to spend, too, why not seek 
realities instead of pictures? Art on can- 
vas is a very beautiful thing. To see, there, 
the flowers and the rocks, the placid face of 
stmniling fields, and the great heaving bosom 
of the deep, isto get rest, and change, and 


enjoyment all rolled into one. But with 
every city in the country, now, provided 
with railways, the artisan would find it 


much healthier, and quite as enjoyable, if 
he varied his trips to the picture-gallery by 


a trip into the suburbs, or even the country, 


mf power, and heroism, and romance, and 
eanty, are exceptional and rare, just’ be- | 
cause we know so little about the real 
ives und characters of our triends and 
hichbors. Weare taniliar enough with 
theirtuces, perhaps ; but how much do we 
kin of their inner strivings, their hopes 
ul feo r inotives and principles? | 
We dnav sufely assert that the more thor 
Hy we come to understand the inner 

of our fellow men, the less disposed 

I} be to-call them commonplace 

lt ~ftemake a wallor an ordi- 

! raiding t matters not much if we 
the use of ordinary wood or common 
nie i) old gravestones or the like; 
vicked persons who contusedly mix and 
Hlend all them designs and actions in one 


heap, cure mot what materials they put to 

er But the proficients in virtue, who 
hive already aid the golden, solid founda 
sacred 
ot the 


Whole work, examine and model every part 


tion of a virtuous life, as of a 


rovol building, take especial care 
of it aecording to the rule of reason, believ- 
nu that it was well said by Polyeletus that 
the remained for them to do 
the clay—that is, 


to lay the top stone in the great business and 


hardest work 
Whose nals mueh touch 


and 


muasterpicce of the work. The last: stroke | 
gives beauty and perfection to the whole 
; plece 
lv is agreal mistake toset up our own 
tandard of right and wrong and judge 
people accordingly, to measure the enjoy- 
iment of others by our own, to expect: uni 
formity of opmionin this world, to look 


4.0005 North Carolina, Katisus, Georgia, 
lowa. and Arkansas, &2,000 Connecticut, 
Delaware and Magne. 22000) New Hamp 
shire, Michigan and Vermont. 24,000 

A Panis doctor lias fomod that 200 te Wa 
percent. of elildren hear only within a 
Linmeitedd rane \ practical result of | this 
discovery is that cliidren are now placed at 
such a distunee trom the teacher's desk as 
Will correspond with their strength of lear: 
ing. ‘The matter does wet uppear to have 


been thought of before, bat its obvious im 


portanee is now likely to attract attention 


from our teachers 


Proctor, the holes that if 


arms and legs ean be 


iStroretiies 
the full power of the 
soapphed to tngeniously-arranged mechian- 
less 


little 


ol cboubting tian sphowe ral sustaining hiro 


sti aus to work Wihics thiore 


there 


or resem 


bling thease of a bird ms 


renson 


self in the airjand even traveling with vreat 


rapici \ through it Probably, he adds, it 


will be much easier tor him to sustain him- 
self while traveling 4 ypidly onward than 
while hovering over the same Spot 

THis world is not made for «a tomb. but 
fora carden You areto bea seed not ow 


death. Plant yourself, and you will sprout , 


Only decay 
For a dead OpPporuuniey there ismeo re stirres 


tion, The only enjoyment 


the only use 
to be attained in this world, must be oat 
tained on the wing Fach day brings its 
own benefit; but at) has none to spare 


What escapes to-day is escaped torever 
To-morrow has no overflow to atone for the 


lost yesterdays 


Tuk annual joss by fire 
States js 


United 
about 


the 
It 


twiee as much per inhabitant as the fire loss 


in 
about &100,000,000 is 
ot Great Britain, tour times as much as that 
of France, and six times that of Germany 
At the average rate of production it) would 


require the constant labor of about 400.000 


men to replace the loss. The loss is nearly 
as much as the amount collected on j ternal 
revenue, and one-third more than the an 
nual interest 1 thee rh 
amount of pre 

‘ pa Ss 1s 

sO thats }¢ INnsural ip st fail 
ever PAT It is estir ei thar & peran 


tor judgment and experience in youth, to 
endeavor to mould all dispositions alike, not 
to yield in imimaterial trifles, to look for 
perfection in our own actions, to worry our- 
selves and others with what cannot be retin- 
edied, not to alleviate all that needs allevi- 
ation a8 far as hes im our power, not to 
Inake allowances tor the infirmities of ot) 
ers, to consider everything tinpossible that 
only what 
our finite minds Can grasp, to expect to be 


we cannot perform, to believe 


The great 
est of mistakes is to live only for time, when 


able to understand everything. 
any moment may launch us into eternity. 


\ GERMAN professor has made the discov- 


ery that coins are active agents in the pro 


pagation of disease. An extended series of 
observations has proved that the 50 penny 
the home and 

kind of bac- 


It one of these 


pieces, made of nickel, are 


teeding-ground of a minute 
teria and vegetable fungus. 

coins Which has been long in circulation be 
scraped, and the thin inerustation of  or- 
ganic matter deposited upon its surface be 
subjected to lenses of very high power, the 
fungi and bacteria can be distinctly seen, 
This is, indeed, a new danger, and an addi- 
tion to the already large number of agents 
in the spread of disease. — Bacteria, 
been established, form an active part in the 
propagation of epidemic disease. But he 


Hill of Tara, in Ireland. 


it has | 


affirms that all danger of infection may be | 


averted by washing the coin in a boiling 


weak solution of Caustic potash, which re- 


moves all the organic incrustation from 
the surtace, and so frees it from all bace- 
teria and fungi. 

To those persons who wish to grow thin 


and who |} 


ave tried 1 ho p Irpose al] thie 
Kn \ Stems ] y WO I ( th r 
{ ‘ 4 & strong " 
cated a iD in almost inf rie 
cure r yg bg rr Of superfluous fat 


| 


(‘heap trains, too, are so universal, that, for 
the smallest fee, youmay be put Gown in 
the very heart of nature—in the centre of 
or by 4 
pretty, brawling stream, singing on its way 
Pictures are worthy enough ob- 


some hushed and solemn wood, 


tothe sea 


jects for admiration, but the originals from 


Which artistic skill and poetic insight, drew 
those perfect are surely still 
more attractive, 


scenes, 


Dr. NORMAN KERR'S recent book, ‘The 
Truth About Alcohol,’’ is the work ot a to- 
talabstainer, vet the author begins by re- 
ferring tosome of the popular errors of tee- 
totalers, and advises them to lay aside some 
of their habitual arguments. These errors 
are—that the brain is hardened by alcoho), 
that the red blood corpuscles are changed 
by it, that under all circumstances all doses 
of itare poisonous, that all drinks contain- 
ingeven the smallest proportions of aleohol 
are evil, and that alcohol does not exist” in 
nature. Dr. Kerr does not regard 
beer as an intoxicant, in spite 


ginger 
of its being 
fermented liquor and a ‘tbeer,’* but he does 


consider any drink containing more than 
LS per cent. of aleohol—equal to 3) per 
cent. of proot spirit—inionxicating. Cider, 
perry, pale ale, beer and clarets are intoxi- 


eating drinks. In giving the testimony of 
physiology, the doctor retutes the current 
opinion that intoxicating beverages arrest 
waste and take the place of food. His com- 
putation that 40,000 persous die annually in 
the United Kingdom from the direct, and 
nearly double that number from the in 
direct, effects of intemperance, is believed 
to be correct. 

RECENTLY an [rish member of the House 
of Commens complained that the publie no- 
tice attached to the coronation chair in 
Westminster Abbey had been altered by the 
omission of all reterence tothe old legend 
that the coronation stone was first used in 
crowning the Irish kings, whereupon an 
explanation, written by Dean Bradley, was 
offered. Many years ago an inscription in 
Latin was attached to it. stating that the 
stone was the pillow on which Jacob rested 
his head at Bethel, and the legend went on 
to say that it was carried trom Palestine to 
Egypt, and thence to Spain. From Spain 
it was said to have been conveyed to the 
ln 1851, in order 
to meet the convenience of the visitors of 
the Great Exhibition, the head guide wrevw 
on @ label a notice to the effect that the 
stone had been used at the coronation of the 
ancient kings of Scotland and I[reland, but 
omitted all reference to the legend rejating 
to Jacob’s pillow, while retaining the clos- 
ing part referring to Ireland. The label 
having become dusty and dirty, the guide, 
who has considerable antiquarian know! 
edge, turned it over recently, and on thie 
back wrote simply the historical fact with 


reout 


ito Se otland 


\ 1) 


, ana ignored the | l 


> ] 
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“CASTLES IN THE AIR." 





BY FELICIA 





Who in their childhood does not raise 
A fabric bright and fair? 

Who has not In jiis early days 
Bullt castles in the alr’ 


Ah me, ‘tis many years since |, 
A joyous, careless thing, 

Amid the fragrant flow’rs did lie 
Une balmy day in Spring, 


And, as fair Fancy floated by, 
Her shadowy form I caught, 

And reared my rainbow structure high 
Amid the realms of thought’ 


The presence of kind friends avd dear 
Each gloomy thought forbade, 

While their sweet voices calm and clear 
Perpetual music made. 


No sorrow could o’er cloud our bower, 
Nogrief o’ershade our davs, 

No storm destroy the gentle flower 
Bright with the sun’s warm rays. 


Ah, where are ve, my early dreams, 
Too early lost and gone ? 

My soul is now absorbed in schemes 
* almost blush to own, 


My friends are but departed shades, 
done false, and others dead ; 
Reality stands stern and cold, 
My bright ideal’s fled, 


Yet often from Ambition’s height 
Llook upon the Past, 

Upon thatroad of cloudless light 
Soon by the world oereast ; 


And, though the eye that once was bright 
Has now grown dim with care, 
I still look back with strange delight 
On ‘‘castles in the alr.’ 
——_— a am 


The Coquette. 


BY JULIA GODDARD. 

TATE LINDEN was the prettiest 
creature in the world, 

One evening I introduced my bro- 

ther to her—a young, fresh-hearted, hand- 


some boy—and, without delay he proceeded 
to fallin love with her. 

She danced with hitn twice ; 
bim her fan and bouquet to hold 
evening. 

Poor Albert! 

How pleased he looked ! 

I was pleased, too. 

Instead of warning bim against the indul- 
gence of dangerous dreams, I encouraged 
his wild fancies. 

How was I to know it was a Circe’s cup 
she held to his lips ? 

Atthe end of a week he was as far gone 
as it was possible for a young man to be. 

She could make him blush, sigh, treinble 


and gave 
half the 


at the sound of her voice, or the lightest 
wave of her hand. 
Atthe end ot two weeks he had reached 


the point when itis said of youngsters” in 
love, “She can wind him round her little 
finger ;"? and at the close of the third week 
there must have been ascene. 

Passing through the hall, ] met Kate, a 
little Hushed, and looking, I thought,a little 
exultant. 

She nodded gaily, and ran upstairs to- 
wards her rooin. 

Two minutes later, Albert came 
the librarv,with a cold, dead expression on 
his white face. 

He passed me without seeming to see 
me, and left the house. 


+ * * * * * 


Days passed, and I never saw Albert ex- 
cept at meal times, : 

But I could see how terribly changed he 
was, 

He frequently rode over of an evening to 
eallon ty pretty friend, and I observed 
that it was always in returning froin those 
visits that his eves burned so strangely aud 
his face was 80 hotly flusued. 

One nizht he remained out very late, and 
I began to get alarined. 

ASI had been his self-constituted guar- 
dian since we were leit orpbans,I reimained 
up for him. 

Hour followed hour, wearily, wearily! 
I tried to beguile the time ‘with a book, but 
it was dreary work ! 

At last, about two in the morning, I 
heard a click of the front-door lock. 

He was letting himself in with his 
key. 

{ hurried down into the hail, and turned 
on the gas full blaze. 

I had never seen him look so wildly. I 
Sprang towards him, but be staggered away 
froin ine, and said, huskily Go away, Liz 
zie: I’m not fit company for you I” 

Great Heaven ! he,was drunk! Albert— 
inv brother—whor | bad thought an ange! 
among men! Thesight before ine—Albert, 
my brother, flushed, staggering, maudlin, 
and smelling of aleohol—was so repellent 
that I sickened with disgust. 

He observed that [ recoiled from bim, 
drunk though he was, and with an hystert- 
eal laugh he said, “Ou, ves- -l'in a beast, l 
suppose, I feel like one! You see, leant 
keep away from her, Jane.though she don't 
love ine, and j try to hate her. So, 
leave her, I feel so tniserable, [ have 1 
resource but to drown inv sorrows In tl 


iatch- 


‘flowing bowl!’ O 
and cried for one good 


bat very mor yg lt Spoke " 


out of 
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passion 


I ceased 
a short, 


1 entreated him to overcome his 
for Kate, if it was hopeless. 

He listened to me stonily, till 
speaking; then answered, with 


| dry laugh, “I can never cease to love that 


| 


| 
| 





woman—I ain not one of that sort. 
either inakes a man of me, or ruins ime ut 
terly. I will ask ber once again which she 
ineans to do.”’ 

“W bat does she say to you at present on 
the subject ?" 

“Simply that she can't love ine. 
more,”’ 

He caught up his hat, and hurriedly went 
out. 

“Simply that she 
thought. 

And yeé I have seen her bend such looks 
upon him as bore a far different interpreta- 
tion than the assurance contained in these 
words, 

I knew her to be a coquette. and full) of 
conquest; but lL ecould not believe her so 
heartiess as to 'ead that bov—the brother of 
the friend whom she professed to love so 


can’t love bim!" I 


dearly—on to worshiping ber as he did, 
from the mere thirst for victinns. 

I would not believe it. 
She was but trving him. 

Beneath all, she loved him. 

And why not? 

Nothing so wonderful if she did. 

He was well worthy the love of any wo- 
nan, Or had been when she took him = in 


bands, 
If she had made him less so,let her blame 


her own work, and repair the miseinéf she 
had wrought. 
‘Thus thinking, | was well pleased when 


Katie arrived the next day; and after seolad- 
ing ine for not keeping iny “solemn pro- 
mise,”? announced that she bad coine to pay 
mea long visit. ; 

I argued froin this that she 
her treatinent of Albert, 
means of showing it. 

Poor boy ! 

He thought so, too. 

And with good reason, 

What a dance she led him! 


repented of 
and took this 


liow divinely she siniled,and how sweetly 
she lured bition ! 

Ah, she was a rare 
Linden ! 

Her visit had lasted about a week. 

It was evident to my watehful eyes that 
Albert would soon ask her what she meant 
to do with bit, 

One night they were 
outin the garden, 

I could see her, in the white 


coquette was Kate 


together, walking 


moonlight, 


siniling up in his face and leaning on his 
arin. 
The window opening on the garden was 


raised, and I was sitting in the shadow of 
the curtains, 

So, oceasionally, as they passed and re- 
passed, I] could hear low, whispered words, 

By-and-by they stopped right under the 
window, 

I didn’t move, though I knew | 
hear every word that passed. 

I considered that I had a right to hear. 

“Kate, there must bean end to this!” I 
heard him say. 

“An end to what ?” she returned, 


eould 


“Don't affeet Inmocence, Katie. You are 
maddening enough now. 
“Don't pretend not to understand. You 


know Llove vou! 


“Are you still indifferent to me?) Will 
you still tell ine, with that divine stole 


with those low, sweet tones, ‘Albert, ais 
triend, [ean never, never love you 2??? 
“Nig dear boy, don’t tee a goose ? Ov 
eourse, Lean never love vou!" 
“rood! Tle laughed bitteriv. ‘*Any 


l think i like your im 
your pitving tender- 


thing for a change. 
patience better than 
ness, 

Hie looked at her tor a second or two with 
an expression PT wouldu’t like to eall outon 
aNnY tnan’s face, 

Then he said to himself 


“Atter all, it's searcely worth while ; tut 
tL is too late to think of that now. Grood- 
nivbt, Miss Linden.’ 

Ile turned away and lett her standing 


there, looking woudering alter bit. 
She was puzzied. 
She knew he loved her t 
Sach dread despair—she wasn’t 
that sort of thingy. 
People usually upbraided,tore their hair, 


» madness. 


used to 


called her coquette, and so lorth. 

All that sie rather liked. 

But this love was «evidently beyond = her 
depth. 

I don’t Know how long 
for I rose and went to ty roo, 

When Sie Cane to Sav pood-entght, | 
tended to be aslcep and took ne notice of 
her. 


she stood there, 


pre 


And yet I had loved that wotnan like a 
sister ! 
Altera while, when | was sure she was 


quietly sleeping and dreaming, I went on 

Liptoe to Albert's room. 
His door was unlock 

to bin and put toy aris a 
He looked at ie quietis 


iso | went straight 
oul lis neck. 
bootiurid, sut j 


eouldnp t bear to see his ~—s) WHILE, So 
stony Calin, So tern V despairing. 

] bate wornen j ste benutv—jl hate—— 
Oh! mv brain ison fi when J think of 
the ruin sie tnade of that dear sitnple boy, 

tried to couttort bot oon Words 
sere ed moehker 
lieu \ | i i r 4 4 
l “ t ss uid 
y 
; Soa 





She | 


“Don't cry, Jane, dear. 
while. 

“All there is of life is 
those who live long enough to tind = it 
You are ten years vider than I, dear, 
I've found it out first. 
gv to bed.”’ 

There was that in 


out 
but 
fiood-night, sister ; 
his tanner | 


didn't 


| Care to resist; aud I felt tiat lurther words 


Ask no 


would be utterly useless, 
I rose and leit the room. 


At the door he kissed ine again; and | 
think a sigh fluttered up between his lips, 
* o . *. 

Breakfast was over, and no Albert, 
I was barely civil to Katie. 
She remarked on his absence, and won. 


ered if anything was the matter, to which I 
inade no reply. 

As the morning advanced, and he was 
still absent, | thought T would go upto his 
ropootnt. 

Perhaps his mood had changed, 
would be glad to see ine now, 

I knockec gently at his door, but got no 
answer, 

I tried whether it was locked; it was not, 
and T entered noiselessly. 

How quiet everything was! 

How still Albert lay ! 

He was asleep, then; and T advanced 
wards the bed on tiptoe, lest T might wake 
him. 

The worst nioost have past, thought,sinee 
he now slept so soundly. 


anc he 


Hie was turned « little from me, so 1 bent 
over him, and looked down at him. 
Oh, Heaven! What ] saw then will 


never leave my eves, 

Hasten—oh, basten in pity’s name, to 
paintin fewest woreés that horror! 

There he lav—white, cold, dead! asingle 
deep gash in the side of his throat. Albert 

ny brother, ov pet ! 

IT knew, without an instant for reflection, 
that he had died so for love of the girl down 
Stairs in tlie 

I don’t know 


ak fast 
how, 


ore 


rebootab. 


butthere | owas con- 


nothingness to | 





fronting her—-vlaring at her with wild, mad 
eyes, beat spent tray quiety. 

“Kat Albert's dead—murdered 1” 

“*Nurede 1! Are you mad, Jane?” 

“Yes; becuse what Ttell you is true, 
Come and see bin—he killed) binwself for | 
py 

Tsaw her turn pale and tremble, 

There must have been something  fright- 
fulininy face, for Lsawin hers as much 


fear and dread as it was capable of oxpress- 
itty. 

“Come ard we tiboaa, 
“Heaven forbid! J 
Ii the world!" 

Oh, bow LT hated ler then 
] felt as if it 
her all in 


” 


Katie —come ! 

wouldn't see hit for 

a! 

' 

rend 
my 


luxury to 
sacrifice to 


would bea 
pieces, 4s “a j ist 


inpiserv. 


Deaught her by the arta —iny grasp must 
have beca like steel—and drew her along 
Llowards the front door, 

T pushed her out, and locked and bolted 
the door. 

Vnother moment, and was up in her 
rootn, hurting down out of the window 
everything that was hers, 

[ didtn t look out. 

Dnever saw her sinee. 

**A}bert mvyown Albert! 

The shriek that those frenzied words 


from tay vitall the servants, to 
find tie thrown seross the dead bendy ofiny 
brother, wildly kissing his pallid brow and 
eheeksyshirdiaer rand shrieking with hor- 
fearful wound. 


bhp Poreots 


ror When TP looked on that 

It was for causing that seene—that misery, 
that erime—that my ve ind adiusiration 

r Katie Linden changed to hate and 
loathing. 

> 
° 
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——— 


It's not worth Squire Cline’s,and—lI am going to the party 


next Tuesday.” 

She nodded her pretty head decidedly as 
ashe uttered the words, 

Phe old lady baugied. 

“Well, bave your own way; only I don't 
see how vou can think sueh great folks as 
them up at Squire Cline s can want vou to 
their party, when they engage you to make 
their taney clotives, 


“Dam as gods they are,” Amy flared 
up, hotiy. “There isi tone of them that 
has a better figure of a prettier lace than I 


have—Mr. Couway says so, new,” 

“Child ! child ! has it wot to that already 
With you and thatventys fellow, that he tells 
you of your face being pretty ? Aimy, I'm 
airaid there’s trouble brewing.” . 

Her old eyes tilled with tears, that 
dropped one by one over the wrinkled 
cheeks. 

“Oh, dear; can't Lever have a moment's 
enjoyinent unless you begrudge it? And 
aus to Mr, Conway, Lesa periect gentleman, 
I can tell you.” 

Atny’s voice rose in petulant anger, and 
the light in her eyes glowed redly, and the 
fires on her cheeks burned in hot ay) pa- 
thy. 

“You don't know the w ay of the world, 
child, or you'd see what TL see, and what 
Miles White sees, that it was a sorry da 
when young Mr. Conway came abunting 
forfreshmilh tor them pienicing ladies over 
In the woods ; with bis shining shirt studa, 
nod bis Sleeve dou ns as bige as silver sbil- 


lirtiges, 
“Ttell ye l didn't like hit from the min- 
nit T see bitte raising bis hat to you, like as 


Moyou Wis a cqueen, 
wo free and latuiling 


ni swinging his cane 


jihe. Lle'’s no lovertor 

you, Atmy Lewis." 
“Who said he wasmy lover?’ the girl 
retorted, angrily. “Ami do you think J 


Miles White saves or 
gawky country clodhopper.”’ 

And old Mas. Lewis rose and started for 
the kitehed, } issiiig by Aiy’s chair on the 
way. 

“You'd better give itup, dear. It ain't 
A regular invile anvlow, you Know; none 
ofthem Dip pinkish pronted letters they've 
Sentto the rest of the folks, 

“Miss Leah Clin vusked you joking 
like, if vou would like tocome up. Don't 
go, dear.” 

The earnest, tteusulous tones smote 
that were sealed tothe loving entreaty. 

Ainy shook ler lead lefthanthy. 

“T said T was going, and [shall go to the 
townand buy iiyv tarletane to-night. If 
Mias Leah hadn't wantedie, she shouldn't 
have asked tie. 

Then she added ina situhtlhy 
With a certain Caresst 
vorre 

“Anvhow,Mr. Conway will be delighted. 
Hewsavea | look like an angelin white.’ 

Then, with parkle of anticipa 


eure what thinks ?—a 


ears 


lower 
tenderness in 


tone, 
her 


ace "tis 


Uion in her pretty brown eves, this foolish 
little Village beauty sat and sewed, and 
dreamed sweetest dreanmot Neal Conway y 
adiiring eyes, of the pressure of bis: aristo- 


eratic hand when te tool ter own of the 
low-spoken Colplinents on her personal 
Appearance, 

Satand sewed and linmiined a wow, soft 
love sony, and dreamie | as women will. 

* * . “ * e 

The little plass tbat hons between the 
Standards on the eherty wood bureau in 
Ainy Lewis's attire tedroom, returned « 


very pretty reflection te Atv Seager brown 


eves as BHO noted every detail ol hor toilet, 
prepared by ber « Hohands tor the grand. 
eat evel of ire ié el aiie Lie? srand party 
AL the Cline toansion., 

S168 certainly iver ur bosee, 


Len prer leat 
is never 


af hyere 
serene to ber, ther tian 


Hler dress titer 


m, only, it 
meortnpendd a) 


brown 48 If) Goulrast to the igitation Valen- 
Cleniues cufiles at ler vrists; and it had 
not oecurred to ber, until tuis mement that 
the tips ol her shoes looked oddly as they 
peeped out, like black aniee, under the 
srOoW-wWwhiite #1 ts 
But Atv wa ny t itved to worry 
over such triffes, 
bier Siittiyv tor Wee ditir, tint ked alittle 
Stitl marsd wistiatural, are fas Mos Cline 
liers, sane ory i i ‘ 4 own 
iy Prerateots \ ' her 
Vivid, pearls ' t tedly 
ywitowltiy eyes, tt ere ‘ anyhow, 
NI ‘ j iv i ast Line 
siye iw aiine sw K ? r mm he tad 
wked in ber eyes ver stranyely, and 
pratt verh J tiat he be 4 ail the 
wii thi st ‘dt tivin the shade of the 
Stie diaad met ntelawordof her deter 
" nt atte Lb thee ¢ “ vanted to 
v b mid aosiuil ‘ anted te 
. bidins f ureert bier sar nly be 
thie i rist i i Whenever 
th set, Str, colleen, & v. 
- J itreminedd @ t otthis 
i tand dav tor so ts ive ind here 
t at fi } 
~ eouldnu't take ithat night, and 
errhit ‘ i “ thi r 
rt r i’ r I, a7 ‘ 
a: 6 
| ' ise lhe 
i t i ris ot i 
nity 
, 
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that Amy fairly biusbed for ber owr siinple 
torlette. 

They raised their eyebrows in well- bred 
surprise, then ignored her presence en- 
tirelv, while, as their number was auy- 
mented trou thine to time, they laughed 
and chatted and twitted each other. 

“Don'ttell me that vou have worn that 
amethyat silk for nething, Belle Maurv! 
Don't IT know what sumebody thinks on 
that suliject ?" 

Amy wondered who “Belle Maury’ 
of all the«e pretty wirls. 

“Don't tease her, Pan; if she wears ame. 
thesat silk te please Mr. Conway, she only 
shows ber devotion to ber lover—who, by 
the bwe, likes yourself io that Very shade 
of turquoise, 

“Jen't it 
menher it? 

“Woot Mr. Neal Conway feel delighted 
when he sees two fair ones arrayed io lis 


‘ 


was, 


singuiar you happened to re- 


favorite color?” 
A ue nperal burst of mirth followed, and 
noone saw the sudden palines of the little 


eountry girl's cheeks as she listened, tuall- 
bowilderediv, wondering what they tient, 


and yet, in ber leval, foolish little heart, 
clinging to toe sweet remetnbrances he 
made for ler. 

Shortly afler that, tie virl« went 
down, and when ne one else remained, 
Aimy stole quietly down behind two) el- 
derly ladies who had eorne latest, 

Her head whirled, her hands feit biy, 
and eold and awkward, and so awtulls 
brown as she went across the hall where 
several gentlemen put up their eyeglasses 
and stared rude’s, ' 

Once in the crowded rooms, she sant 
into the first vaeuwnt chair, wonudertoy 
where Mr. Conway . mel feeling mo 
aure the ow mut te saw ber he would 
Colne to ter at 

Tiaattl then, os ‘ 1 orpert eo ter erepery 
hers], mel ‘ ’ Th Mormtent to wait, 

Sle ele a vy Belle Miguryvo th ber 
Ainetlivestl - vit theorate eourt train, 
With lier et caught with a pwoldern 
bd has “ur, Wee ? i ) il ypioves: Sive 
naw Pan’ dn iit blawe satin dress, 
with a filenyv ' t¢ wee Vvershirt, anda 
mits a dyail var t fringed with heavy 
milve mod i . hit vished sire bind 
reveiw r t vii Soper and wlhoves, 

OQuliveste b wo Miro Conway would net 
en tie hi told ter te eo adeutred ae 
ture trad ned, aa | ssiirest ther, in his 
low, theitlitg tomes, that gt wasse refresh 
loge te finid on shoo) trotranmmelled by 
fugiiion ss ridieutou nes Mr, Conwaty 
nav, Neat ber toort e dled lita, would be 
mo murrpreiserd conred cle ; 

Sup Mie sutetedd thy i me, hberawn teet 
tinvegdinns to the eels ' nse 

Sine alivvomt  feomyrot tee \ sh trans, her 
Tarperterbortabee soohtte ber teloaek leather 
Rlroes tretil hier rt iMrtbetitiw Cate, 
bv the veoroos cust ¢ tiedow pear 
Where sires) tires y sereened, 

‘Thive vo meen | r? Sipe orente bepuitte 
ASEH 11 abou eT VGEEES, 
Rather provly Chetgh after adi. 

oP chen Jeaeire thie rural stvile of areby- 
tecture rovesel! wonder what Conway will 
Mav When lie soes ’ 

Nioav tele lrer« inn liotiv. 

Diltheyv mewn ber, did they? 

Tin uN is ‘ y seul ain Polen 
leaping alow covery ein, 


Wits toatl vou evidently expeet Con- 
wav tosis ? 

That Miss Miiurvous the bas ot othe 
aveminw, or tinal ine ds straw thas settled 
poor Mordaunt forever? 

Bis teen “ veel mt food Voete me Wrest so 
aweet beth Sto TISbonod, penrtoree. 

Neither Miss) Via or Sboss Ieersiiaw 
happen te be un ler discusston 

“Your delictttal little counter tharwe os 
here, tn all lee qghoryv. thaven t you seein 
her?’ 

“The d—enee she mm! wit ewrl wentius 
ean DAVE Possess fher, t burtycoraarat Littie 
hk "bbs 

Aonv suddeniv shis { cea dilv strack 
trey ow Keer Del ast. 

*C*setpeee, tye, ny, Cheat’s rortoh om the lite 

vwirl, after vou've been tirtingg all the 
mooner with ber, 

a md fiod her. Tvea faney la 

to. those eves of hers lishtiyp? 

[>> weete Crab i for un ondiot? Ta 
we werner face i oeoarppore sS tepceurtly Clie @scort 
Qinv i, — tiprevsturde tChpat mepecen, 

“Poo ween will be fools, and believe 
very ow fthala tan seve —why. bet lean, 
(foee PAS, there S @ Ceerinii forte 
' nd doin y rasised tee tha belle Bellew’ ”’ 
* * . * +. - . 

Poor litthe Aray fat was her first eontact 
scuthe Prous side of the world, and the 

beeraete wterrithe at first, 

. tottered up frou: ter ehair—hair, 

Is, feet forgotten mow in the one ago 

ur desire br yet outofthe louse where 

pelreceived oer blows to flv home to 

tiie pesteeta restfal stelter of the lome- 

Where om ter led, in the lithe roo 

plerthbe eaves, With Che luitoeent stam 

strenatoentiog aod pitwiog ber, sie @ould 

ig froma higher ssiree to conquer 
live wiyytiish of lier biller lessen, 

—_ . —_ 


Ten Years Later. 


HY bt. LiINWoopD SMITH, 


Po was Judge Lotiirop’s me: and | was 
Ss "berprae . Veston to prepare 
re eu \ ees eve, 

\ flex he was, fon, 

Spar rh ofe l}- 
i i) irtv@ola 
<. 
1 
~ sine | 
an) ¢ , res ¥ tw ‘ ; 
ely eeu Wwe ¢ i niies®, In Whose eves 


! 
| I was of course a nonentity, being a school- 
boy and sixteen. 

My uncle's bouse was very gay. Both 
ny cousins were belles in the society of 
Weston, aud the judge bimself was a pop- 
ular tian, 

Inthe early summer, when I first was 
there, beating and riding parties and even- 
ing entertaininents succeeded one another 
rapidly. 

There were always relations or friends 
Slnying at the house, to fill up the bong dine 
ing table, and make the rooms populous 
and pleasant. 

My cousin Evelyn was always the center 
| of attraction. 


llow beautiful she was with the long, 
green plumes sweeping back over her 
dark, braided hair, wit. the Mush on her 


eleek and the sparkle in her eve; and how 
1 used to wish— 

Well, it is of vee telling what I 
wished, or enumerating the dreams I 
dreamed over my Greek Lexicon about be- 
ing greatand fasous,and making the world 

represented by my cousin Evelyn—cnvy 
Aneel adinire tie, 


no 


Itisof ne use remembering bow many 
faded flowers and worn-out ploves I hep 
because she liad won them; for eounting 
the nights Lo lurked behind the =v riouas, 
under Live pen partor windows, me Chloe to 


her that Tonight bove touched the soft folds 
of ber dress, listening tothe light laughter 
and uroeious talk she was te thissone or 
thatene, never dreaming of the boy near 
ber, hungry tor just one word or smile. 
lused to yo inte the eitv, and, having 
pourelised tl rarest beuaqtuets f eould 
tite, leave Chet sent ber, carefully preseory 
ln lhe ieeonito; and she would receive 
them carelessly and unquestiontnuiy, fer 
sue bad lovers bv the dozen, who were al 
Waves sScrding bb flowers, so DT eould exult 
Dey mereratiye obtey re pssers bierli Lreopoe, canned 
orange blossoius placed ino her hair aud on 


her breast. 
io met her alone, 
Onee she surprised ine reading inthe arbor, 


aod asked some careless questions. 


nlinost ! vor 


Il think she neotiecd the Hush on miy eleek 
mol thé tremble tammy voiee, as LT an- 
swwered, for she looked atime a moment in 
aeurtous, attentive way, then turned back, 
bititeiteriviy Some light ar, 

Six weeks bad not made ber power 
less SLrotiu. 

The reason why Twesin the garden that 
Suondav attertoon was beexuse she was in 
brea writin letters, and every 
thee the pink curtain swaved a bit LT eould 
eutel a ibiipse oft her dross, 

Dhad not eaught many glinipses, how- 
ever, betore the roll of wheels announeed 
the return of the ehureh-goers, 


over 


thie 


ehatiber 


A party of three gentlemen and two 
ladies were visitinw at the house, and as l 
didnot eare to be seen inthe garden, I 
threw ony eciyar away, and strolled inte the 
study to find ao book, imp whieh DT teem 
soabsorbed that Po was late at supper; in- 
deed, | ould bave stuved awav altogether, 
for Dtetested) tea-parties, if aay unele had 
Peeol Medal loom tapes, 

My cousin Evelyn eould always play the 
hostess te perfeettion, aud that might she 
Was tore thom ustally  beautihal dia beer 
Stoiple white dress, with her lair fastened 
He oe thea ond. 


a certain Mr. Tracy, 
bean Deoge flirtation, were next 
ine, dnd Guite a buzz of terry Conversation 
was carried om 
“By the way,” 
loll tn the 
Wil tlo ride 


Jessie Loth op ana 


Whi ere a 


said the judee, during a 


7 


put Ridgre aller sup 


CoOUVeErsabion, heard vou all 


to F trhye 
land in 


LP ivsat bit of high 


West 

(ule a 
libarh. 
ut wei shan’ 
? ered Je Mele, 

“IHtere Mr. Traev and I 
cether, and To see by I 
Walters free that thev ll te partir > and 
Mero Douglas will take Miss Vineet, aud 
that leaves Muss Dotigylas sols, 


thre prettiest 
me” 


clamor of voices greeted his re- 


have enough caval 
ers 
art 


Wels 


wevktiyy Lio 
Mr. 


0S ain 


“Papa, vou'll liave to go yourself, or we 
shall liave te bew Alfred, and J know he 


don't want to go.” 


Voygryv at Jessie’® frankness, and tar from 


desiring: to ride with Moss) Doulas, |b pre- 
serve dan indignant silenee, wholiy disre- 
pitrolltivy pPorlle ess, 

“Nousegsel said my uncle, “itll do the 
lund wood; and To never knew a boy who 


didn't enjoy horseback exercise.” 


“Well, will vou go?” queried Jessie, 

“Vea 

“Then the thing’s arranged. We're go- 
Ing to be en route at paif-pust five pre- 
cisely, wentlemen. 

“LT uive you fifteen tinntes to prepare 
ladies, We ineet again a cheval.” 


So tbe Supper party was broke up. 

I stood palling mv horse, eoal black 
Arabian, the pet and pride of tuv bowish 
dave, whore cthey had arranved Miss Vin- 
eceut Should mde, and retheeting mretully on 
the necessity of ridiug the Jude's hack, 

| Beverly, when the ladies came aqown, and 
| Evelyn led Miss Vinoent upto inspect ber 
sorrel borse, 


Ile is «a gentle as a ecnild,’” she said 
| atroking bin fondiv. 
“You need net be in the least atraid.”’ 
Bat Miss Vincent deurmurred, with her 
eves off tite, 
“Is this Firefiv ?"' she asked, 
“Yes Tseaid, adding, “L's waiting to 
know who wl ride l he 

“EP mmeant tos Beverly mvs 

ain, Chien, lugs delivtted! But is 
tie is r 1 

eV I walling Ss ew 
tien. 
The ladies retreated a bit, Jessie witha 





reproachiul “Why didn’t you tell us?’ 
And Evelyn laugued. 

“Will you ride him?” I asked, turning 
around to her suddenly. 

“J don't know whetber it will be polite, 
she suid, wit a simile, patting bis nose with 
her daintily gloved baud. “ile’s a splen- 
did fellow.” 

“And safe, too, I give von my word,” I 
said, eayerty¥, in a lower voice, 

She gave mean amused look, 

eS vou wanted to deceive 
Well, P chink I'L risk his.” 

And vetting ber foot on the curb-stone, 
she sprang lightiv into the saddie, just as 
Mr. Walters rode up lo the gate. 

She was a graceful rider. I thought 80 as 
I watched her easy carriage, aud pounded 
alony on Bevery in the rear, 

Miss Douglas wes mightly afraid of 
Veteran, a horse never known to be moved 
by lightuing or tire-erackers, ana I un- 
charitably wished ber @ thousand miles 
away. 

Woll, alter a mile ortwo of easy trotting 
and halfaaule of steep and difficult ascent 
—alter much talking and rhapsodizing, and 


” 


the ladies. 


nanny useless execlammations, we came out 
on Lookout Ridge and saw a wonder- 


ful Sunset, 

We looked over the town of Weston and 
its neighbor town, with their encompassing 
hills and woods, and saw them all bathed 
Jer: andotl! beyond the farthest and 

untest purple hill burned a bright center 
that was erossed by bars of erimsean, 

Evertbpody was loud in praising the 
but Pivelyn looked at itin adreamy 


Seertne f 


noconscious way, and bistened in the same 
imannerto some sweet nothing Mr. Walters 
Was Savirng to ber. 

Different members of the party said a 
wrest many “notbings’* that might. 

We seattered, and prowumenaded, and ex- 
piored 


| followed Miss Douglas about obediently, 
ind was happy when alter an hour's: stay, 
Jossre declared we tiust set our faces hoime- 
wat 

“Jessic, you can go home 
sald Evelyn. 

“T propose weall eoover to yonder ledge, 
and get a better view.” 


if you like,”’ 


To this there was an unanimous voice of | 


dlissent. 
Ieveon the faint-hearted coxecoinb 
neted as ber eseort bad not sufflerent 


who 


fall. 

They all used their best efforts to dissuade | 
her, but tay plucky little cousin had her | 
heart set on the projeet. 

“Miss I’velyn,” T said, desperately, “if } 
you will allow ine, To will show you the! 
way.’ j 

She assented, aud) Miss Jessie led her | 
party off with an “Ll won't auswer for the | 
consequences” air. | 

I remarked with secret satisfaction, the 


sdaintul look Evelyn easton Mr. Walters, | 


her cavalier, as we rode away. 
‘Let me goin advance, please, 


, 


atter we had ridden a Shert distance. 
“Your little Firefly doesn’t like to be 
checked, does he?” 


Soshe rode on in advance, and presently 
scouned to forget tay very existence in a 
prolonged fit of musing. 

d, keeping close wateh upon her, 
and nota little anxious for her safety, when 
hiretiv gave one wild spring sideways,then 
dashed down the road like an arrow, 

Someone had tied a ecrimsou searf, 
ably dropped by some lady, onthe branch 
ola great oak, overhanging the road. 


followe 


; The dangling brigut ends seared the | 
horse, 

‘Toe left-hand road ! Great Heavens! 

It led out on a sheer precipice, tity feet 
hish! 

But there was a chanee, for the road was 


a Winding one, 

li l could get over that ridge of rock be- 
fore foreftly rounded the corner! 7 was off 
Beverly in an instant, eomoving—throwtag 
MVSolt froat point to pol, with utter care. 
lessuess of lie and liuib. 

Justin time! 
1] knew it. 

Just in tine to eateh the loose 


It seemed 


ina trou) biretiv’s neek as he rushed by. 
end pull bit baek  aliost pon his 
haunches, with strengta that Keetned «a 
sriiast's! 

Then T had no power even to retreat | 
from the edge of the precipice, 


My cousin was tial! fainting. 
from the borse, and sank ona 
ber, trersbling: trot tioced te foot. 

We satin silence a long time. IT ehafed 
Evelyn's cold hand in my own gentiv, and 
supported her head on miv knee. , 


I lifted her 


Tanasnamed to sav, atter the first terror | 


wasover, 1} was glad of any chance that tad 
given ome the privilege of touching her 
hands—of being So near her, 

But presently she drew herself away, sut 
vo, and, catehing sight of Fireflv’s foamed. 


Neeked mouth, covered her face, with a 
shodder, 

“You saved my life.’ she said. more 
solemau~ly, IT think, than she had = ever 


spoken before, 
“An dustant more and | might have gone 
over 
‘And it vou had,” Usaid, speaking with- 
out extravagance, and with all the earnest- 
ness induced by the near approach of 
death, “f would have thrown mvself 
over. 
“Why ?’ 
And Ter 
*Beeause TL would not liv in the 
“ Clacouat y as 2 ‘ ! l t tup my 1 


tw 4 or t sere ‘ Lé irs blivl ] 


Pa np °? 
taere, 


Shexasked simplv and soberly. 


ied out iisively: 

world 

and ty 
uld 


vn inal 
ring gyze 
paintuliv all 


ver uly ace, 





cours | 
age to ride that dangerous road acter night. | 


‘she said, | 


prob- | 


| give ny selfishness, Evelyn.’ 


au hour before | 


rein hang. | 


stone beside 


She said. “Why, Alfred!” in her soft, 
surprised tones; then as she saw the tears, 
laid her litthe hand on mine, and added, 
lower, ‘Poor boy!" 

I shook the band off almost fiercely. 

“Don't call me that. I don't want your 
pity. J am nota child to be consoled by a 
suygar-plun!’ 

A littie flush stained her cheek, and she 
drew herself up proudly; buat I think 
she liked me nonethe less for my blunt- 
ness. 

“When a inan lovresa woman,” T said, 
passionately, “he wants her to be his en- 
tirely. He wants to be all to her or noth- 
ing; and I want just that!” 

“But. Alfred,”? she said, in disturbed 
tones, avoiding my gaze, “this is folly! 
And itis no time to talk of this, when we 
have both of us just escaped death. I can- 
not be ungracious te you when you have 
saved iy life.”’ 

“You owe me no thanks,’ I said, bit- 
terly. 

“J shall owe you life-long gratituee ; but 
we must not talk of love. 

“You are young and impuisive. Re- 
member vou have not yet marked out your 
course in life, 

*You will probably love many times, as 
deeply as you think you do now. And 
1" 

“You will forget ny very existence in a 
month.” 

“I never had a brother, Alfred. 
shall be like one to me.” 

“f will never be that! You 
unjust. You do not know ime, 
loved yvourselt—"’ 

] stopped, surprised, for the color surged 
over her neek and brow hotly. 

Tamu tired,’’ she said, almost peevishly. 
“Let us go home. We shall loose our way 
in tie dark.” 

“Why, you are trembling yet, So you 
could not bold even Beverly! I aim not 
afraid of losing the way. 

“Kvelvn, Twill not go till vou tell me 
you may sometime eare for ine a iittle! I 
tell you T cannot live and be so mniserable ! 
I know Lain poor and young—" 

“7 do not dreag poverty,” she said, ‘Let 
ine tell you, now, What I have never told 
any one as vet. 

“Lam to be married, sometime, to—to 
your brother—Carl—when he comes back 
from Florence, and has made himself ta- 
nous, as To know he will; 80 you must be 
contented to be my brother, after all, Al- 
fred.”’ 

Alitonly those whose earliest hope and 
love have been blighted as mine were can 
tell what I felt! 

No need of storming and raving! TI just 
threw miysell, face downward, on the grass 
in helpless despair. 

She waited for ime, in silence, I scarce! 
know how long. 

I was unconscious of any thing save my 
own sorrow and anger. 

Yes, anger, for I could have borne any 
thing better than to have had her marry 
tiny own brother. At length, Evelyn satd, 
hesitating ly : 

“Where did you leave Beverly ?" 

“Tn the woods,’ IT replied moodily. 

“TL wish you would find him. The fright 
has made ine feel ill.” 

I started up hastily, execrating my own 
earclessness, and ran past her up) the road. 
In a moment I was back with Beverly. 

“We will godown ty a shorter way," 1 
said remorsefully, as I busied myself with 
the saddles, ‘and Twill ride Firetly. For- 


You 


are unkind, 
You never 


“We will ave the seal of foregiveness,” 
she said, half merrily, leaning toward me 
from Beverly's back. “Kiss ine Alfred!’ 

One noment, leaning toward each other 
in the dusk, lips inet, and hands clasped, 

One happy moment. all the sweeter be- 
cause it could never come again; then I 
turned away and mounted Firetly, and we 
beyan to wend our way downward throug b 
the shadows, 
| Ouly once on the way did I ask a ques- 
tion: 

“Where did you meet Carl?” 


“In Rome, two years ago. He will be 
home in another year.’ 

Ten years later, when Iwas a voung 
| lawyer practicing im a Southern city, 1 


Visited New York, where Carl was earning 
inuch fame as a painter; and there I saw 
again his wite, mv cousin Evelyn, 

Beautitul as ever—and evidently happy. 
We met cordially like old friends, thougis 
we could not but reeall our last meeting 
With some Jitthe etnbarrassment, for I bad 
leit Weston the next morning after our ad- 
venture on the ridge, 

But, one day, when we were alone, 
Evelyn took ime into Carl's litte studio, 
and showed mea painting of the clits on 
Lookout Hill. 

Firetiy, with her helpless figure halt 
hangin from his back, was rushing along 
a woodlong road, 

} was throwing myself over some ob- 
struction, and just in the act of seizing the 
rein. 

“T told Carl you saved my life,” she said, 
“and he painted this picture for ime, in bis 
usual inspired fashion, 

“And ] want vou toown it, Alfred, as a 
little ‘thank you’ for the peril you dared 
for me.” 


} “Anda little souvenir,” I said, siniling, 
vet with tears in niy eyes, “of a boy's first 
' love.”’ . 
| 
| -- i$ $< 
i “WHat shall we name baby, sister?’ 
asked a iother of her little lour-veur- ie 
luueliter, “Call her Early, manmnina. that’s 
A ty name.” “PBarlv ' that’s yn t l 
S name,’ “Oh, Ves, it is. Don't ve 
nember you read to me about the Littie 
irl who was to be the May Clueen, and 
who wanted her mother tw gail ber 


i Karly ?”’ 
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The Luckiest Day. 


BY HARTLEY 








RICHARDs. 





HE luckiest day of my life was the day 
the day that I was turned out of doors, 
and the best friend Tever bud was the 

woman who caused me tobe bomeless and 
penniless. 

I was twenty-two vears old, and about as 
useless a huinan being as you would find, 

When I wasa mere baby, my mother 
died. . 

She was an only child, though inv father 
bad a goodly supply of brothers and sis. 
ters, 

But he died, too, and my Grandfather 
Arnold, nv mother’s father.took me hone, 

He was rich, and he intended L should be 
a fitting heir for all his possessions, 

So I had a nurse and governess till 1 was 
six years oid, and my clothes were the 
most expensive to be obtained, 

I bad a suit of rooms,in my grandfather's 
great house, and if T cried the whole house- 
hold was summoned to comfort mie. 

At six years old, wy governess was 
changed for a private tuter, and my primer 
for more advanced studies, ' 

I had a pony, and a gold watel, before 1 


te tees 





Story is no secret; but 1 did 


was ten, and [spent foolishly more money | 


than would have supported a family. 

I was sent to college, graduated, and 
eame home to study law. 

This brings me to ny twenty-first vear. 

The way I studied law,was to lounge into 
the office, languidly open a book, read a 
page or two, and tign stroll out, 

I drove a pair of faney borses and a most 
superb Open carriage, 

I attended balls and parties, 

In short,] was a most unmitigated puppy, 
heir-apparent, the darling of fashionable 
mamimas, and the idol of empty-beaded 
girls, who flattered my silly seif till 
thought I was irresistitle. 

Of course I feilin love. 

The object om mv adoration was Miss 
Bella Wise, daughver of a widowed mother, 
who was fashionable and = {rvolous, but 
poor, and keeping her eves ever open to 
the prospect of a good mateh for Bella, 

Alter our e@ugagement wasa few weeks 
old, Bella suddenly Decame enthusiastically 
fond of inv grandtather. 

He was then past eighty, and Bella ‘ad 
a positive genius for timing her visits to 
occur during inv abeence, and T would re- 
turn to find her reading to him, or playing 
chess witb him. 

J thought she was more than 
show so much devotion to the 
Man. . 

For he was a dear old nan, gentle as a 
ehild, and only too indulgent to all who 
caine near him. 

J] was an entire vear engaged to Bellajand 
I never suspected the reason of ber cog uett- 
ish postponement of our wedding. 

Upon one pretext or another she pat off 
the happy day, but never relaxed in’ her 
devotion to my dear grandtather, 


kind to 


poor ole 


It makes me laugh now to think how 
easily I was duped. 

For one day, ecmuing ittrom a drive, I 
found my dear Bella seated close beside 


my grandfather’s chair, her head uvon his 
shoulder, his arins arouod her, and Mrs, 
Wise sobbing faintly in another part of the 
room, 

I stood amazed, and inv betrothed, hiding 
her pretty face, said, hivsterically—- 

“Oh, mamta, vou tell tion.” 

And Mrs, Wise, suppressing her sobs, in- 
forined me that Belta, having heart- 
broken by iy neglect, aud miy evident re- 
luctance to pertorin inv promises to her, 
had seught and found comort in my dear 
grandfather's devoted love ; and one hour 
ago, had taken upon bersel! the dignities of 
my grandmother by marrying tov grand- 
father, 

It was not soothing to inv vanity to have 
ny place taken by ainan of eighty, how- 
ever Jovable he tmiight be. 

I was not exactly 80 respeetiul to miy new 
grandmother as her bonors demanded; and 
the old yentlearin, who was tmeekness 
itself, as a rule, ordered ime to leave the 
bousg, and never enter it again until T was 
prepared to bey Mrs. Arnold's) pardon for 
my Insulting language. Out | stalked. 

For aiime I lived comfortably, rather en- 
jOoving the nursing of tiny wrath. 

Ii this time, however, J did try tuothtully 
lo obtain emplovisent. 

But T found my college education 
not earn tiny breadjand ol any useful know- 
ledge I] was as ignorant as # SIxX-months 
baby. 

In three months IT was atthe end of my 
resources, and vet l Was hot prepared lo 
humble myself to mny grandfatuer’s wile, 

But I wrote to Sim three times, and ny 
letters were returned by Mrs. Wise, I 
learned jong, long alterwards. 

My life was not exactly a bed of roses 
after that for immany long vears, but yy poor 
grandfather might have envied ime, with 
two utterly heartless women controlling 
titin. 

IT mnoved from one house to another, ai- 
wavs in the descending seale, tii] IT found 
mysell the ovcupanut of a miserable attic. 

Then I did what miy pride had prevented 
belore, 

I wenttoimy father’s 
wholesale grocer. 

He was in his count ng-house 


heer 


would 


brother, a large 


when J en- 


tered, a very begyar in appearance. 
“Arnold Kinwler, e Said holding out lis 
hands. 
oo" 


to me bef 


“Il know all about it. ‘hat woman's 
not know 
where to tind vou,’ 

“1 come to ask you if you will let me 
work for whatever IT am worth. It will 
net be uuch at first, but I will try to 
Jearn.”’ y 

“Are you in earnest ?" my uncle asked. 
“Tt would be an injustice tothe really hard. 
working clerks i employ toaive you sine. 
eure position here. IT bad rather help you 
In some other way.” 

“Tam in earnest,” I replied; “I will 
work faithfully, and I want to learn some- 
thing that will give me some useful posi- 
tion in life. LT have been a drone in the 
busy hive too lony. 


“Come, then, to.merrow, In the imean- 
tine take this as a gift.”’ 
And be pressed a bank note inte my 


hand, 


I thanked him gratefully, and left) bim 


to buy inyselfa good meal, and a suit. of | 


clothes, 

And the next morning I 
Inv new duties. 

It was the turning point of iny life, and 
inv uncle knew it, 

Long years age he went to his last 
and there was no inore sincere mourner 
followed his body tothe grave than the man 
he made—tor he made a tnan of me. 

Hle was kind, but never allowed me to 
sh rk tiny duties, 

He taught ie to valee self-reliance, in 
dustry, and perseverance far more bighis 
than J had valued ny fortmer position as a 
mere hanger-on toa rieh tan, 

Butalthough mv unele was) vers 
[soon liaeda tar greater stimulus 
most encouraging words, 

He was childless, but vears betore bad 
adopted an orphan Wite’s, a 
lovely girl, just time of 


entered upon 


rest, 


kind, 
than liis 


niece oO his 


elyhteen uo6the 


my wrandtather’s tuarriage, 
She had always been a favorite of mine, 
though Thad iooked upon her as aoimere 


child, until my misfortunes developed the 
purely womanly traits of comforter and 
RViipathizer. 

Compared to Bella, she was like a sweet 
wood-violet b side a LOrreous exotie, 

Mv evenings came to be ty happiest 
hours, as T turned trom uy bouse to visit 
ny uncle and Agues May. 

And T was always welcome. 

A true home circle was a new experience 
in my life, and TP never wearied of watehing 
Agnes, busy with some pretty feminine 


work, or flashing to and troover the piano 
kevs, 
Betore Thad been» vear in mv uncle's 


empioy T wassure of two things, that Thad 
never betore tad any true Hianly tipalses, 
and that Thad never loved the wotnan whe 
deserted me to win ty grandiather’s gold. 

Never! 

When I did love, When tie pure, sweet 
loveliness of Agnes May filled my own 
heart, | blessed the day that severed the 
tie that would have tnade me the ile oom, 
panion of anv utterly heartless, selfish wo 
nan, A tmere butterfly of fashion. 

Even wheo ] knew that ]did love Agnes, 
J did not dare to speak tv love, because 1 
seemed like a base return of jay uncle's 
kindness, 

But every tine T saw Agnes, J knew 
tmnore certamly that ber love,and that alone, 
would ever take me truly happy. 

Well, love bas an unspoken language, 
and Agnes knew mine for heras well as ut 
Tbadtold her of every heart throb, aod way 
unele guessed tiny seeret too, 

One dav he totd me so, and pave bis 
hearty Consent te our Wooilty, 

So, with st ere Stipend of iny own, I 
dared once wore to breathe a love tale, and 
won my wife. 

We were tarried two vears after tue 
day I entered into my uncie’s employ. 

And we were very litppy. 

More and more did To become 
that Miss Bella Wise bestowed a 
upon ine When sie becaine my 
mother, and thatthe dav Twas thrust ot 
ofiny home was the most forturate day oi: 
inv life. 

T was learning the deeper lessons of life 
In asehool tar miore cyptotebicge Chea the oie 
in Whieb IT had 
child. 

I was Jearning 
those | loved, of 
mv Wile, and, as tiie VYoars 


convinced 
blessing 


been educated trom a 


the sweetness of protecting 
workitiy Jor ty home, 
rolied oti, my 
children. 
My wile’s 
Siniies ; lier Costis 
HeSS OF eVery 
Her pride Was pot ly the gauds to be pur- 
‘hased at the maiiliner Ss and jewelers, but 


dintnonds were her 
sitire, Lise 


hay 
dainty reral- 


warisie Se 


In the beauty of ber baby piri, the robuse 
health of her boy. 
Lhad been tuarricd seven vears when 


Mrs. Arnoldowas thrown trom ber Carriage 
and instanti¥ kilied. 

The nextday came a pileous 
tiv wrandiather to tue, 

I obeved 1S Stliuibidiicns atbonee, and went 
to iain, finding avery broken, fleeoule old 


noble iroin 


pat, tn leadive terror ot tits iOllier-iti-law, 
alVratil hi every Seiise « 4 woored. 

The re were some dlisyreocetul Soemes b 
tore mite Colseimted le he trerti bertned wid le i 
the house, baviny encourwecd Werda ivlitee 
jin Series of actual Crueilics te the al 4 
old tan Whi liad pivet hier her learts 
desire wealtir! 

But when Agnes Catine Liires 
Ci iren, wiv ura 1,<Al c v ‘ meeerrnperny 

4 \ i yw “Aauvalli,A” ae | 
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ABOUT TREES. 


N many ofthe old pictures of the Holy 
Family known as the Ropoma, the swea- 
tnere tree was seen us One of the wccesor- 

les, 

During the early days of the Christian 
Chureh the sveamore tree was regarded 
With pious respect, 

Tl concerning it 


he legend runs as f |. 


1OoWS 

When Marv with the Divine Buby and 
St. Josep had reached the land where 
thev were to sojourn until the death of 
Herod, wearied with the long journey, they 
rested on the outskirts of the village, mot 
lar trot Pleliopolis. 

Here was a grove of <veamore trees, 
Which gave weary travelers yprateful shade, 
nnd a fountain sprang up near by where 
the motherand hor ehild drank aud were 
reltres}ec, 

Even the Arabs 
this fountain, for 
Mary's fountain. 


preserved 4 Cradition of 
thev lonwed ealled = it 


The Crusaders in their veneration for the 


j tree that had sheltered the Virgin Mother 
| carried yvoutny trees bowie with them when 


) (tne one of the eommnon 


;ecuhiar 


they returned from 
took Kindly to the 


the Hloly Land, whieh 
NeW Soll, fated soon bee 
trees «of Mucop 
proore ttitorlunate OQhtaeen 
Mary Stusrt, bad the tiese 
that was imported to Seot 


It is sald threat the 

ot Seotiand, 

syeninore tres 
anal, 

\nother tree still more 
in pleture of “The Flight 
Lhe patio or date-tree, 

In the journey of the Tloly Paimnily to the 
ndoofthe Pharaohs they ofteu treet with 
Llais tre 

\tirst its towarel the 
Skv, batat the command of the Srviour the 
branches BLOOped over t protect apa re 


fresie bbis mother, It has never stuee re- 


requently seen 
Diitey yey pt’? is 


branches turned 


Suitned its first shi tp. 


" , 
Phere iS also on lepend eoneerning this 


ee to be tet with aimomge the Moliiine- 


The good Moslem: was taught to loner 
the palin, for, says the prophet, tat is vour 
paternal aunt, created of the earth out of 
Viiicly A Ie th Wiis toreed, 

bts said Grod bas given this tree as a pe- 


flavor to the Mostewis that he hath 


deereed all tie chate pecluus in the world to 
themound they bave aceordinuly conquered 
very country ja Wheel these trees are 
fevtay ' 

"Pha peabiee tre mas se VeOTA KEOMW TD proper 
ties wiieh render it oan emtblemrol aha 


tent bere, among whielbare these: Tisat 
(the tread be cut of the tree dies, and iia 


brane be eutotlb another does tot prow ta 


ILS piace, 


The weet rf iilerw vill goo mnrmnor 
ina a ts days, hiuanging iS branches in 
shttne, Says the old legend, teeuuse from 


Is were taken whieh eruelly 


Blessed Seviour, 


thoat tree the co 
seoourygod th 

Thre mel otree had «a imore benetieent 

Onee when the Mother of Christ) was 
Crossithy t oteecvtbeatea t feartul storm of 
Lintner sand up, and she 
souuhtsheiter under a hagzel tree and was 
tarptraprend, 

Jroretoro ror its bosoitalitv she wave this 
protect travelers fro 
ivi toting, so that one need mot he afraid 
While sheltered te neath ite branehbes Gur 


Jigglatenttnge canny 


tree Live power tes 


thug Stories, Nlavie wanes are aaade from 
is uni s 
Piss ly tree is ealled Christ's Thron 
" rr ptenVvy bb tis its = foer. 
peert » Lives tiraee fhyat laa bdeth oof 
‘ mt Im cele rated, cared Deets tle th ™ 
es amd terres are So que used fa dee- 
! ! cupearahye ‘ Co tyristrers \ leoure ried 
eoneerning the tree is Linat at was the tear 
iy toursty ter whieh the Nimiiyghtv reveuled 
Hix power t » Moses the es tuste whielr boar 
ed, and by wurcsele it was pot Conustinsed 
Die legend also represents if as the tree 
mot Whiel the cross was timde oon whet 
tlie Saviour was eruecitied, The sentilie 
mews Significant of dis Gonmbbectron 
jypee racdede st Loagredy of @arthythe er taXdeou 
ne Winer é i tl ‘ BSitiy lb ! 
jta) Sancti Cru “. 


[uit s° beoerds looks to a Montan 
' ‘ t 
4 Bl i r ‘ . i 
sa Ct) 44 } Wotla i i tee thie ti 
(loge Ob Lite if t prone ‘ ‘ \ i 
heavy black beard ona Vout aetor wheres 


pole BOu ‘ shi ee 6ehurned) up 
spoked @ tuii-fledoed Chrar, he books atu 
us Sav it i ‘ thaw OU. teeUbe’has aaah) Ghatak 
u Willi « i 
—_—_— 
Arresting the Progress of Consumption, 
I this ~ r 1ié wu , 
1 V bicep « i [? “ t 4 ' 
: tainee fs ‘ I ; eel ’ 
are ots re i ai if ' ‘ 
rel ait | ‘ is ‘ r i 
provi ! 
ti i ‘ ! peti ~ ’ ‘ 
bin tla ‘ ' ! i i? ‘ 
ay Pieneee rts 5 is 
i nf , ” 
' 
l ' j J 
( nes e P r . 
ul iis “ ! ‘ — 
Piette . 
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HER SECRET TROUBLES. 


The Unknown Triak Which a Woman Fra 
dured Without Complaint---Why they 
Vaniane i. 





Near the close of one of the most trying 
ofthe few trot dave of the present wear 
a pale, Care-work Wourmn tizht bive been 
seenut the Window of her dwelling appar- 
ently ina Condition of Cornplete exhaust. 
ion. bier efloris to meet the accumulated 
GQutes of ber heusehold lad been great 
bul unsuceessful, while the cure of a sick 
child, wieose wails eould even then be 
beard, was mhded to ber otherwise over- 
Wheluing troubles, Nature had done 
much for her andin ber youthful days she 
mad been not only beauti.ul bot the pos. 
RessSOrOt hoalth such os is selilonu: seen. 

But bome and family duties and the de- 
pressingg cures which too offen sceoupany 
them bad proven greater than her splen- 
did strength and dee felt at that woment 
notonly that life was 4a burden tut that 
douth would be agrand reliet, This is no 
untsaal experience. It is, in tect, a mest 
CoumMOn everyday oceurrence, and «a great 
praver is Constantly ascending from thous 
nnd ot homes lor deliverance 
trou the deadly power which is en- 
slaving SO inany Wives mothers and daugh- 
ters. And yet these duties of life nnust te 
nel. No Wouwn e@an afford to turn aside 
froin tie proper care of her howe and the 
Ones Who ure committed to her eure, al- 
though in dom these duties she HnAV #4C- 
rifivee ber health, aod) possibly life itself, 
The experience of one who successfully 
OVErCHitte triads and yet retained 
health and all the blessings it brings isthus 
told by Rew. Willtate Watson, Presiding 
Keiderotthe Methodist Episeopal ehureh, 
restling at Waterton, N.Y. ble said: 

‘My wile became completely run down 
through over work and care of a sick meus. 
becef our I entertained 
Serpe future, 
lnmgruid, pale, utterly exhwusted, 
Wi hout appetite, and ina complete state of 
pliveteal decline, And vet sbe did not, 
could pot peylect her duties, Dhaves en her 
thout the trving cour wmeously to 
eare for the ones she loved, when T eould 
tell, freon the upon her faee how 
inuel she was suffering. At tines she 
would raily for a day or two and then tall 
back into the slate of nervous Ox laustion 
shedelt belore., Tler head pained her tre- 
quently, her body was becom bowed hy 
pratin carved ill hope oor enjoyment in life 
departed, What toe doe we could 
nottell. To resolved, however, to) bring 
boek berilile and vitality if possible anc to 
this end beyan to treat her myself. To my 
yreal relief ber system: bas been toned up, 
her strenyth restored, her hewulth  com- 
pletely reeovered and wholly by the use of 
Warner's ‘Tippecanoe, whieh DT regard as 
the yreatest tome, Invigorator aod stomach 
roetedyv that hus ever been liseovered, I 
wosted louse it the more readily ae t had 
tested the heatth-restoriny properties oft 
Worner’s Sate Cure ino tiv owo person and 
) therelore kiew Liat any remedy Mr. 
Warner mewht produce would) be wa valite 
ia sine recotuponended bath 

Dippecanoe and Wiaruer’s Safe 
inaovol wsv frends and TP know 
Doctors of divintitiv as well «as 
Whouwre usin both with 


Miceli 


hhotmselroda, aie 
apprehensions a8 to her 
She Was 


louse, 


ities 


serene 


ttoyer conve, | 
Warner's 
(‘ure to 
several 
Hterotus lav ten 
prem bennett’ 
Jtatithe overworked and duty driven 
wonmemot Nteria Gould kiteow of tine @&- 


perience above desertted, ward ipon the 
setepe, bheere can tee Little chomtt Chiat tueh 
ot tives po pdotmestot the depressing tn- 
Thedecricres vot ‘ i it be avotted. Such 
Traithim oaare > Val “ to reisaln Ub. 


The LaANatasacror UmManeLLas.—There 
hn ed that rt Hobretias ws of tlow orem 
eoibrella in @ 


bor listanece prices ny 
racl aroch at 1) tischiemate Chiat at will change 
ie ti 
| t ju vin the strect means 
thal int rly =e ‘ 4 urerinnye bee My pout ovunt: 
Ler Statat at, Glave teat rtwois te be Knoeked 
orf. Viti titestoreiba eurricd ove 1 We. nertta, 
! sie ure por theohiatengye toeat tle rippiges 
' is bem eh orcnrt ‘| 
Wi Lise lias thi ith ré + and the 
ati tig t { y t fientes thar 
r ut’. Deo potatoes ¥ i ite ‘ tieat ‘per 
sw) aeeeh Cesena copra cous “DT distike 
mun fis + Tr \ ur tHiitsiete lia over your 
} Miu ite™ j ‘ ' tt r Hie ot stems tice af 
mvs , Per trot! verre teaalore taioniy the 


femct- pla tatettins Chal Cine: tasvite beta nad Vveu 


thirstinn fOr yore trie Be 
foo carry it iL orizht aunulies under vour 
arin Bicnitiess Chal ate eye im ytd by tie 
toter Chaat tollows you. “Dee coppers ane Gite 
borelin qgulehiv, i 4 mwted Wlil Irighten a 
poemeed boecie, Beno post a eertteon titthhereiia by 
Live suede esitk ones sictitiem * Pl xehiarigge 
Iaothee ee fy 
jo purchase an trite A reans ‘| ache 
’ ' > «! li» i i 
" ‘ tm tf in le } 
‘ ‘ 4 ‘ a 
item, tare ‘i ever oa thoat ! | 
i i ‘ ti i 4 + ad | emiy ~ 
j i? ce r ii i ‘ ‘ 
= _ . 8 “St l . 
‘ sly rat 
t? ~ ~ 
“ } } . i 
itt 





‘ur Uoung Folks. 


HY HAKILEY 





DEW DROP, BEAM, BLOSSOM. 
KIC HARKINS. 
NCE upon atime there were three lit 
tle fairies named Dewdrop, Beam, and 
Blossom, who wanted very tnuch to 
ace the real world. 

So one dav they went to Queen Mab and 
asked her to transport therm to the wonder- 
ful world of which they bad so often heard, 
where everything was real, and where real 
little boys aud giris, who wore pinafores 
and lived on meat, and pudding, and bread 
and butter, might be seen every day, and 
all sorts of other wonders too, 

Well, Queen Mab thought that a change 
of air and seene might very likely do these 
little fairies wood, so she gave them leave 
to go and, what was tore, promised to pro- 
vide them witha guide who should show 
then some of the wonders of the world, 
and, among other things, should take them 
to see some oof those real little boys and 
girls whouw fairies love so imueh to hear of, 


though on Fairviand, as you know, they 
are wo mel dor Beer. 
The spell, therefore, was spoken, and 


Dewdrop, Beam, and Blossom, , found 
themmelves all of a sudden standing ona 
eold tmountain-top, with a uiintie of  croist 
wrapped all around them, and notevena 
ray of light to show them where they were 
or whither they turn 

“Well! the real world ia a funny place, 
iitmot?” exclaimed Beam, 

“LT do notlike ita bit. LT declare 
tome to be quite empty. 

“There is not a thing to be seen.” 


tretast 


“ 


it sees 


“lL wonder where the guide is? said 
le wadrop; “there does mot seen: to me te 
beanvy guide in the real world, 


‘the world lias nothing «atall in it @x- 


cept a lotof white air’ 


“Yes, and what thick air ita, isn’tit?”’ 

lded Blossom: ‘not a bit lke the air in 
fauirviand, I « Xpest we ‘ve seen ali that 
there isto see, and we tad better po baek 
auin, 

“Itis a cold and uneotmfortable place, 
very, 


But the West Wind, who was 
hind a rock hard bv, overheard 
fairies, and laughed ‘dlat bal’ at 
horanee, 

And dtreetly the West Wind lauwhed the 


lobedinoge toe. 
the little 
their iy- 


Peeevtare aden Ceeest Peegeane tee qu the and quiver, 
Piven out came the wind with a moighty 
rush, cleaving the white elotd ta two, 
wood letting the sunlight down through the 
rivt. 
And away went the cimst, rolling over 


wn drageutg its raged 
elses train preath bo prowk 

Nid lof the fairies looked before 
thet, they saw a berevad ated beesutital wal 
boy Tvite do the suoshine, dotted ower with 


Clie Cran hopes, 


Whet 


White cottages, and watered through all tts 
lenuth bv asparklitg river, 

Nod ditthe Dea danmeed: upanid down 
and clapped drer toads, for it was tore 
Fowely Chiat anvelinig that sire baad seen an 


batryv lined itwe df. 
“oRSiat——trct Clie 
tied the latries with ¥ 
they beard a pleasant purling 
\ 


wuide® where is 


the 


withde? io oonpe’ Vel 


Nid theen 


Vooee, a Sweet sewolinituy rhates, 


Sitiultig oa 


Stranwe Sonu, und, looking down, they 
founda tiny brooklet breaking forth fro 
the earth alaiost close beside theo, 

And this was the song whiel the little 
brook many : 

' Havw 
it h ‘ 
‘ ‘ ‘ 
ta anid | 
Winidin whey 
Hay brig, bbrenpebines 
ter thee ti ‘ re 
Thus IO anred bite at ltean do tio tiowe 

i lplea 
{ row 
' ' “a 

Weeolttt od want, and poy arid wore 

1 shat Lhavet i 

1 te Page ancl yout 
\ Ireain 
Wi hota rely seen 

' over tstens tothe w bdeotltruth 

Aod when the three littte ftairres heard 
this stratwe sony, thew koew that) thos 
must be the vulbte which the Fairy (lhueen 
had elhosern tor t nh, ated Chey fobicowend 
down Che oo pavevtnretoatnpemicte leaping fren 
rock ta roek, ams thn teremek ode ipuedd, and 
danehoy dhown the narrow little gully 
whiell the streate toad worn for ateelf tu tie 
baat bostede tit) mt) betigth thev @arie to tire 
lowlands, where the water flowed wenths 
by bush and brake, taking the pastuces 
green and the flowers Gright wherever it 
Marnie. 

Toe first cottage that the fartes eatne to 
was that whieh ditthe Prank and Panny 
lived, 

It stands post at a eorner of the valley 
where the «t ino oturos southward and 
flows towards | sea, Chrouarh ot bias stil 
maov tilles ts flow before it wets there, 

Itso hhappemed chat Prank and Fanny 
were @tandinw tear the brook when the 
fairies (Wea lt lier mips of darkness) 


| wssed the @ott ure. 


Fanny was just poling on oan errand for 
her mother with her eter Aono her hand, 
for she bad seen « wis tralling over 
Chae talll-terges Creetatraed Clee Tt agre 

‘*And where are \ ft t she asked 
her /ittl« rest r as Ss © inet Walking 
down | f tiie ‘ 

I ‘ rive 41) eal 
fra i } ing a 
| »! ne! ! 


THE SATURDAY EVENING PO 


“ 


“Yes, that I am,” replied Frank. 
wish I hadn't any home, then I could go 
where I liked and do whatever I pleased.” 

“Oh, fle!’ exclaimed Fanny, “how can 
you say 80, Frankie? 

“And where are you going to, pray?” 

“Oh, I] mean to goa long journey. ] 
have gota big piece of bread-and-butter in 


my pocket, and I intend to follow the 
stream all the wav to the sea and then yo 
in aghip to France.”’ 

“Well, good-bv!" said) Fauny, “vou | 
have a long way to wo.” 

And she went ewav laughing, for she | 
knew very well that it would not be long 
betore Frank bad finished his bread-and- 
butter and eome home again for tore. 

When litth Fanny was gone Master 
Frank set out upon his journey, but he 
had net traveled talf way across the first 


felt 
bread-and-butter, 


and, pulling 
down to eat 


field before he 
out lis 
it. 

Then the  brogklet 
fairies that be would have a game, and he 
beywanm toe sing Of tis tiost soothing 
lullabies whieh hardly anybody could) lis- 
ten to without feeling asweel drowsiness 
steal over titi, 

So Frank fell asleep in 
tmnunehing, and didn’t wake till it was yet- 


hutyry, 
sal 


whispered to the 


one 


| ting, dusk, and then he was glad enough to 


gO home to bed: and that vas all the jour- 


ney that he made that day! 

AS for the fairies, they went on their 
wavy beside the brook, very mineh delighted 
to have seen at last, a real little bow and 
girl. 

team ound) Blossom thought that the 


Wworkd was a very merry place, all sunshine 
and lauybhters tut it 
wreat hardship that little boys should have 
homes when they did not want them, 


seemed 


Of eourse, you know, they bad mot the 
least idea what homes were really like, 
becnuse the fauries live a roviliy kind of 


life. 

It never rains in bairviand, 
ane that is why the 
bulld thouses or wear polosties, 


Vou tnust re- 
The tber, fairies never 

And so the thought it very hard that real 
little bows should be obliyed to have any 
homes, and they detertinined when they 
wotbaek to Patrviand= to ask the Qlueen if 
she could not pet this put right. 

‘They were still debating this 
pont when the brook led them 
the door of another cottage, 

There was a little girl sitting ou the door. 
step With a baby on ber lap, and a little boy 


Knotty 
hear to 


Standing near with # bird's nest in his 
hand, 

And kneeling down beside this group 
Wasa poor foreign lad playing a melan- 


eholy airon some strange 
Troernit, 

Wiha the fairies heard the tune they 
asked the brooklet why the little foreign 
bov played such a sorrowful strain, 

But the brooklet didi mot answer, omly 
rippled on with ao sad sound, as though it 
Were song to the poor boy's 


Stringed instru- 


Sibouridape at 
thltisie. 

“Alas! erted Dewdrop, EEE oTEbtast oboe 
mother Little boy who bas a howe ane 


Wishes Chiat had none. blow lard it 
es 


lie 


sarert 


ms 


But. justas Dewdrop said this, the woung 
mesrehan byeuanm to Sing, and bis sony told 
Low father and mother were dead, bow he 
Had toem driven fromr his home by the 
eruel Wotan Tn whose eharge they had 
lett Dita, how he had wondered from: street 
tostreet, driven from every doorstep when 
there to rv tits, and 
he tad come at last to this country and 
Wandered through tie land without 
friend and without a home. 

Arid oth fairies Liat the little 
In othe cloorway fhanVv tears in 
eves, , 


hier sal rest his we 


low 


wirt 
her 


saAANS 
hid 
" with 
little boys 


nie exclaitned the fairies 
$459 Chiat the 
Who have «a bome wish thev bad mone, and 
those Who have not any wish they tad, 
What a strange place the real world is! 
“Yes. added Dewdrop, ‘aod the world 
isnot all sunshine and laughter alter all, 
We have nothing like thisin Poarvianid.”’ 
Well, they wenta lithe further, and the 


oe a ar 


orig? Valen, Serertus 


Streamiled: Chetur through pleasant ted. 
oWs Where there were bright! yv-colored 
Howers, and doseecets as beautiful as anv Chiat 
thev tad ever seer, 

‘I 


wo little girls came down the brook- 

mide, 

hev were Just going home from sehool, 

And putused on the bank of rean to 

watch two beautiful butterthes whieh were 

Sporting Coyether, 
“Hlow T wish P owas 


the st 


of those butter. 


oone 


flies, cried one of them, heaving a wrest 
Siurh. 
“Oh, would ot mot be niee '? ecloed the 


other, “and to have 
no lessons to learn. 
“Batterthies aust be happier than 
The sad jot of these two little girls 
a yreat 


no Sebold to go bo and 
girl 
nade 


ithaper ‘SStOrD Om thie Cliree latries, 


Ss. 


They did not) Know what) schools or jes. 
sons were, but they could see, of course, 
that these two little girls were eruelly 
wronged if they were pot) aliowed topeo 
and playin the sunny fields Whenever 
thev liked. 

Pairies alwaves eould., 

So as thev went on thelr wav they earn 
Sulted together whether there Was pet 
soime Wav by whieh all the fairies in Fairy. 
land tnightiovade the real world and put 
mend to sehools: and they decided to jay 
the tiatter before the Queen as Soon ‘3 
ever thev got back, 

But the guide now led ther t i} 
where «4 barefooted boy was 

moe onthe vy und MORIT r 
il niet ltiey Min iy Lise us iss a 
\ i when the fairies drew near t 
that it Was a great spider, who was weaving 


the middle of his | 


to Clits ay 


| 
| 





ST. 


a beautiful web with wonderful skill and 
cunning. 

“How clever you are!” 
footed boy to the spider. 

“I wish that [ were halfas clever.”’ 

The spider took ne notice at all,but went 
on quietly and swiftly with his work. 

“Jt is so wondertul to think that you 
can do this without any teaching!" con- 
tinted the bow. 

tut still the spider 
word, and the ragged 
looked at hitn. 

“Al me! sighed the poor boy presently, 
“boys are not like the spiders; they cannot 
learn without being taught. 

“Ifonly ] had some one to send me to 
school, I miyght be clever too! 

“Hut yranny saves she can’t afford it.’ 

“Weill, this is extraordinary !’ exciaimed 
Dewdrop, Beam, and Blossom as they 
went on their way, meditating on the 
strange things they had seen. 

And they came at last to the great ocean, 

And when their guide showed thetn how 


said the bare- 


never answered a 
buy still sat and 


the salt waves tossed and moaned and 
never could be still—how they swept Lo- 
wards the shore beeause they could not 


restin the deep, and drew back into the 
deep because they could not rest upon the 
shore, they thought the great ocean was 
like the world and the people in it, full of 
restlessness and unsatisfied desires, 

\nd when Dewdrop, Beam, and Blossom 
had tinished their travels they went back 
to Fairviand and told the Queen what they 
and asked ber whether some 
could not be devised by which 
evervbody might change places with every- 
body else, that every one might have 
exactly what they wanted, 

But the fairy queen only smiled and 
shook her head, and said that the world 
Was miueh better as it was, and thatil one 
halfotits unhappiness came from a hard 
lot, the otber balf came, they might be 


liad Seen, 


scheme 


~O) 


| sure, from a discontented mind, 





aj 





i stewoeveryv hour 


And when they told her, also, how there 
Was tnerrinent in one place and sorrow In 
another, and plenty in this place and want 
in that, and all of it beneath one heaven, 
and Coumpassed between the evening and 
the inorning of one day, the Queen said 
these were things great for fairies to 
know, and there were wiysternes in the 
livesof real bows and girls which elves 
who ouly Know the nature-life could pever 
hope to understand, 

a _ 
THE OWL'S LECTURE. 


tow 


KY F. R. NELSON. 


NCE there lived an old owl in a great 
( ) hollow oak, a bird of learning and re- 

spectabilitv, who bad traveled) over 
half the world and sat upall night to study; 
though some people would lave it,it was lo 
eal inice-pie and ftrog-stew, 

And either they were 
phy agreed with bini: for he grew so fat 
that he could hardiv waddle, and did Little 
besides sit in his hole and doze, 

One day, there catne through the forest a 
procession that tiaide the wood-elves and 
fHower-spirits Wink with astonishinent: five 
hundred pages in green satin and pink rib- 
bons, each playing on a flute with all his 
night; a thousand Knights in golden 
arinor, a band of tusicians, and the Lord 
High Fiddlestick in yellow satin and blac«. 
velvet, who all drew up) belore the oak, 
where the owl Sat) blinkiog, and trving to 
gel his eyes open to see what was the mat- 


ter. 
“Most learned owl, her serene and re- 
fulgent highness and Princess Ita comi- 


mands your appearance at Court,’ said the 
Lord Kiddlestick. 
Hut the owl hooted 
all countenance, 
“Whiatean Todo at 
“Doany of vy ucare lo 
the forest, or the tales of the elves? 
“[ love retirement, and must have a frog. 
stew always served up at midnight. 
“Then [ can meither sing nor dance, 
What does your Princess want of me?"’ 
So the Lord High Fiddtestick and 
train Went away; but the next dav caine 
back aywaln, 


the courtiers out of 


Court?" asked he. 











turn up your nose at everything you hear 
and see. 

‘Nothing can be more simple.” 

‘But,’ said the owl, “they take me fora 
philosopher, and I know nothing atall. 1 
have done nothing al: my lile but catch 
frogs and mice, an eat theimn.”’ 

“Give yourself no trouble,’ said the 
crow. 

«You have only to talk the first nonsense 
that comes in your head ; and the less thev 
understand, the wiser they will think 
you.” 

” So the ow! set out; and they journeyed 
three days till they came to the palace of 
the Princess Ita, 

All the Court came out to meet him; 
but he searcely looked at them, and 
scarcely touched the Princess's bard with 
his beak. 

Then said all the Court, “What dignity! 
W hat sell-possession! He must be a great 
philosopher !”’ 

They took him to the golden tower, and 
showed him a marbie bath and golden 
bed, curtains of purple velvet, painted 
ceilings. 

The sheets of his bed were edged with 
lace, the carpet was* of velvet, and all his 
cooking Was to be in silver porringers. 

The couriers expected to bear frou him 
some words of admiration; but he only 
stalked on in silence, turniimft up his nose 
to himself, tili he came tothe bed, where 
he lay down, only to juinp up againina 
great hurry. 

“It is so hard; T never lay on such a bed 
in my life,’’ said he. 

Which was perfectly, true, 
had always roosted in a Pree. 

But the courtiers said, It is plain he has 
always lived at Courts! Whata great per- 
sonage he must be!’’ 
> Atiast the Princess sent to request the 
owl to leeture belore the Court. 

Heshut himselfup three days, ate frog- 
stews all the time, and then tectured be- 
lore the Princess as follows: 

“Your serene highness! 
speak on this occasion in 


because he 


I propose to 
the retulgent 


| elasticity of imponderable impalpabilities. 


These being, as you all well Know, only 
the mnere maxillary and mortuary residuuin 
of wsthetic things. 

“The laws that govern their being—and 
T use the terin laws in defiance of Theyon.- 
siatus, who insists that there is butone law, 
and that the term laws practically nullifies 
the verification of the entirety of our theses 
—I say, l use the terin laws, being con- 
vineed, by long study, that all fossils and 
feracious products alike uplift harmonious 
voices, and subtend the incalculable in- 
couparabilities of inv position.” 

The Court listened with*® open mouth. 
Not one understood a word; but none dure 


suy so, because each was afraid that his 
neighbor was wiser than himself. 
So all said, ‘How beautiful thatis! bk x- 


right, or philoso- | 


hear the wisdom of | 


}of an 


actly what I always thought.” 

And the owl lectured every week, aud 
nobody understood hitn; and see he re- 
mained Lord High Philosopher to the e:d 
of his days, and died with the reputation of 
4 yreal Sage. 

- —_ > ~-- 

Woop FoR FUEL.—Shellbark hickory 
represents among forest trees the highest 
standard for fuel. Calling biekory 100, other 
trees will comipare with it for real value for 
fuel as follows: Shellbark hickory, 100; pig- 
nat hiekory, 93; white ash, 87i white oak.S3; 
dogwood, 75; fern oak, 73; white hazel, 72; 
apple tree 70; red oak, 67; white beech, 65; 
black birch, 63; vellow oak, 60; hard maple, 
59; white elin, 58; red cedar, 56; wild-cherry 
53; yellow pine, 54: chestnut, 52; yellow 
poplar, 44; butternut, and white bireh, 43, 
and white pine 30.) A’ number of these 
woods which show a very low value tor fuel 
are highly esteemed for fine cabinet work 
and interior wood word. 
—_> c > - 

By Ligur.—In a recent number of a 
French scientific paper there is a description 
apparatus which prints messages 
The rays from an 


transmitted by light. 


| electric are, made parallel by a Mangin pro- 


his | 


| selenium cell. 


“Wise and wondertul owl,’’ said the 
Lord Fiddiestiek, the Princess Ita de- 
gires vou to come to Court. | 

“The gyoldem tower is ready for vour use, 


and the robes of the Lord High Philosopher 
are being made for vou as fast as possi. 
mie, 

“Besides, the Princess has engaged a 
special cook, Who will prepare vou a frog- 
during the dav; but her 
highness thinks that) broiling and 

at midnight would keep her 


roval 
Irving 
inake.”’ 

“Then T ean ’t come,” anawMed the owl, 

viadofanyv excuse; for he didn’t want to 
yin the least. 
Bat the next dav they all came again. 
“Come to the Court,” said the Lord High 
Fiddlesuek, 

“The Princess 


consents to your frog- 


' wtews at injdnmight.”” 


Then the owl, who had no longer any 
jpexcuse, began packing up with a very 


nn faeces and while 
crow spied bit. 
“Wirat the 
‘You is 
towed, 
phert 
**W oiiat 


“Bee 


Sole 


said the crow. 
rolne to be 


High Philo- 


is inatter?"’ 
wok if you were 
instead of being Lord 
IS the muatter ?" 
ilise I Ain to be han said the 


he was about it, a 


jector, would be sent from one station and 
would be received at the other end on a 
converging lens, in the focus ot whieh is a 
This cell isin circuit witha 
local battery, and the receiving instrument 
so adjusted that the change of resistance 
produced in the seleniuin cell by the action 
of light would alter the amount of currest 
passing, and so act on the electro-miagnet of 
the receiver. 


——_> - ‘ 

“Were you aware how delicate the 
touch of a blind person is?) When nature 
deprives us of one sense, he Inakes 


amends by bringing the other senses to ex- 
traordinary acuteness. [ll take a scoop of 
Sugar and let him feel it, and you see how 
quickly he’)? tell you what it is.” The 
blind tman Laving entered, was put to the 
test. He put bis thumb and finger into 
the seoop, and without hesitation said, 
“That is sand.’ Everybody iaughed but 
the grocer. He made three several attemps 
at blushing, and then he wentinto the back 

shop and kicked the dog, 
—_>_ - ——- 

Important. 

Philadelphians arriving in New York via 
Cortland Street Ferry by taking the 6th 


| Avenue Elevated Train corner Chureh and 


Cortland Streets, ean reach the Grand Union 
Hotel in 42d Street opposite Grand Central 
Depot in twenty minutes, aud save 83 Car- 
riage Hire, It enroute to Saratoga or otber 
Summer resorts via Grand Central Depot, 


all Baggage will be transfered from Hotel 
to this Depot, FREE. 600 Elegantly fur- 
mished rooms $1, and upwards per day. 
hes irant the best and cheapest mn the 
fity. Families can live better for |ess 
money atthe Grand Uniun, than at any 


otber first class hotel in the city. 


+ wares 
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MEET ME HALF WAY. 








BY RANDOLPH BARRETT. 





Come, teach me the worth of affection, 
The love that will never grow cold, 

A bliss which will brighten life's pathway, 
More precious than silver or gold, 

Then whisper of joy ln a cottage 
A charm that no lover would miss- 

And with your sweet face flushed In beauty,, 
Just meet me halt way witha kiss. 


Come, tell me how long T must linger, 
A-sighing for joy you can give, 

These years vou have kept me a-waiting 
It’s hard out of sunshine to live, 

Then teach me the worth of affection, 
While I am so eager for bliss, 

And with your fair face bright with blushes, 
Just meet me half way with a kiss, 


Come, teach me the art of true-loving, 
And smile when I call you my dear; 
My heart is now throbbing with pleasure 
And tenderly drawing you near, 
While youth's bright, warm Summer Is passing, 
Oh! give me one token of bliss ; 
Just fly to my aims with an answer, 
I’ll meet you half way with a kiss. 


While chadows of twilight are deep’ ning, 
And nightingale’s songs we can hear, 
Come, teach me the worth of affection, 
The love that is constant, my dear. 
I waitin the sweet, blooming clover, 
And long for your token of bliss; 
Come, love, with your fond eyes a-glowing, 
And ineet me half way with a kiss. 
I em 


THE JUGGERNAUT. 


(TWHE Hindoo shrine which is most known 

in Europe isthat of Juggernaut, Jug. 
gernauth, or Jagganat’h. Who not 
heard of this car, and of the human beings 
who throw themselves under its ponderous 
wheels? 

A few words on this celebrated shrine 
may, therefore, be appropriately given here, 
more especially as the utmost absurdity hus 
been written in regard to it. 

The temple is situated in Pooree, or Jug- 
gernaut, in the province of Orissa, about 
250 miles southwest ot Calcutta, and is 
chiefly remarkable for the idol contained in 
it, which is annually dragged in its car in 
procession, 

The town in which this celebration is 
held is mean, dirty and badly built. The 
streets are crowded with sacred oxen, who 
are trained to attack with their horns, ‘in a 
quiet and measured way,’’ any intruderson 
the sacredness of the route. 

Various kinds of monkeys may be seen 
perched on the houses, walls and trees ; and 
in the water-tanks are tame crocodiles, 
which are objects of worship. 

The Pagoda of Juggernaut, writes an 
eye witness, is at the end of the principal 
street, which is very wide, and composed 
almost entirely of religious establishments 
with low, pillared verandahs in front, and 
plantations of trees interposed. 

The temple stands within a square space 
inclosed by a lofty stone wall, and measur- 


has 


ing 650 feet ona side. The principal en- 
trance is crowded with the baskets and 
umbrellas of the natives, and the huts of 


dried leaves and branches which serve as a 
shelter for a number of fakirs, and it opens 
on a vestibule with a pyramidal root. 

On each side is a monstrous figure, repre 
senting a kind of crowned lion. In front is 
a column of dark-colored basalt, of 
light and elegant proportions, surmounted 
by the figure of the monkey god Hanuman, 
the Indian Mercury. 

The great pagoda rises trom 20 feet high 
within the outer enclosure ; trom a base 20 
teet square it rises 180 feet, tapering slightly 
from bottom to top, and rounded off on the 
upper part, being crowned with a kind of 
dome. 

The temple is dedicated to Krishna, who 
is principal object of worship in the charac- 


very 


ter of Juggernaut, and as an incarnation of | 


Vishnoo, but is held in joint tenancy with 
Siva, and with Sabhadra, the supposed sis 
ter and wife of Siva. 
There are idols of 
rudely-sculptured blocks of 
six feet in height, surrounded by 
representations of the human countenance 
Krishna is dark blue, Siva white, and Sab- 
hadra of a yellowish hue. In front of the 
are 


of 


about 


each, consisting 
wood 


trighttul 


altar on which these idols placed l 
figure of the hawk god (ra 
A repast is daily served to these 


| smack * ¥ ‘ »> , 
410 ys Mis O rie ww) } 


nil 
rounaa 
idols 


consists of 


Thege articles of food certainly seem suf 
ficient, not only to satisfy the appetite of 


the idols, whatever may be the capacity of 


their divine stomachs, but even those of the 
holy men and attendants who belong to the 
establishment 

During the meal the doors are 
against all buta few favored individuals 
sanctified by long fasts and a habit of ascet 
icism and penitence. 





| Loud straias of the peculiar music, better 
| appreciated by Orientals than by Western 
| ears, fill the air and drown all other sounds 
while the gods are consuming their daily 

rations 

On the day ot procession two stout cables 
| are attached to the car. These are 
| by thousands, or by as many as can obtain 


la place to hold by. 


seized 


the devotees 
| toshare in the honor ot dragying the idol’s 
car, that the greatest and men of the 
town struggled with each other to obtain a 


hold upon the repes, and, to use 


At one time so eager were 
best 


Bruton’s 
language, “they are so greedy and eager to 


draw it, that whosoever bv shouldering, 
| . . . , : 
| crowding, shoving, heaving, or in any in 


solent way, cau but lay a hand 
rope, they think themselves 


upon the 


blessed and 
happy ; and when it is going along through 
the city, there otler 
themselves as a sacrifice to the idol, and des- 
perately lie down on the ground that the 
chariot wheels may run over them, where- 
by they are killed outright ; some bro- 
ken arms, broken legs, that many of 
them are destroyed, and think to merit 
| heaven.’”’ 

Such was the idol of Juggernaut 


are many that will 


get 


sf) 


procession in former times, Of late years 
its popularity has vastly fallen off. 
The Hindoo is beginning to be wonder 


fully cautious of that swarthy skin of his, 
even in the service of the gods, and with a 
view to his salvation. 

On a late occasion, indeed, instead of 
thousands of devotees struggling to get at 
the ropes, not a single hand assisted to drag 


the car along; and to the horror and cha- 


standstill in the streets of Pooree ; and yet 
no harm befell the multitude from 
avenging wrath of the gods! 

—-_ © <>. 


Grains of bold. 


A good heart breaks bad luck. 





It every one mend one, all may be mend- 


ed 
| The more a man knows, the less he be 
| lleves, 
The best instruction is to practice what 
you preach. 
| = No gentleman will insuit a gentleman, and 
none other can. 
The greater our dread of crosses,the more 
necessary they are for us, 
Associate with the wise, and their know!]- 
thy skirts. 


edge will cling by 
No man can 


courage till he has been lu danger. 


answer for his own valor or 


where he sees 


overlie. 


Who never walks 


sno dis 


Save 
men’s tracks, make 


In passing through lite, learn everything 


voucan. It will all come inte play. 

He who can imayol int couraye tryst hae 
human soul ls certa ts brest pol lan 

Do not trust to uncertain riches, but pre 
pare yourselves for every emergency in life 

As to the hungry soul every bitter thing 
is sweet, so te the murmuring oulevery sweet is bit- 
ter. 

False fears begin on true vexations , the 
imaginary grievaness of ow live. are nore than the 
real, 


Hiow great a bounty and a blessing it Is 


au to hold the roval gifts of the soul that they sliall te 
music toall. 

Blessed be he who gives to. the al 
beit 
kind words to lia 


poor, 


only a penny; doubly blessed be he who add 


witt 
There are men who love only themselves, 
hatre for to ave nes 


aud these are nen of 


alone ts tu bate others, 

To judge without reserve of any human 
action, is a eulpandle temerit t all 
most unfeeling and reajpuent 

True repentance consists in the heart 
being broker aT) ,and ken f - f 
ten repent, yet never reform 

Wealways know everythi w hie it 

»pur ‘ and« t ft ar 

: ef net H 

Witt yingsS are as ¢ Ez is 


Every young man should understand that 
he should not care a but for hie likes and 
dislikes, but should do what onght to be done, in 


| spite of an) disagreeabvievess, 


closed 


} 


and its 


grin of the Brahmins, for the first time in | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Femininities. 
Trust not a Woman Whe Weeps , 


her nature to weep when she 


lor it is 


wants her way 


What women would do if they could not 


ery, nobody knows! What poor, defeuceless crea. 
tures they would be! 

A New Jersey farmer has found out a 
sure wavy to keep voung fellows from hangtug 


Tie beams thee sit om the 


around tile front pate girls 


tack ste pes, 
Probably tie meanest thing a man ever 


elu asked 
he replhed, 


sald was uttered ba Mowg the other dav, 
the idem of the tr 


"Mrs. Fogg 


t remedy wv polygamy 


The bridesmaids now give presents to the 


Drideyroom, tnetead of th cop prorstte as formerly 
Phis insures the groom «a full sopply of Deeent meek- 
ties before -tarting 

Stylish voung ladies are wearing litt'e 
gold hanwaroos on their watch ehains, Oh. the art- 


The inoment atan sees a khanwaroan he 


er that iti. 


less things 


Cant heelp teat reeneis leap Ver, 


Who comes with summer to this earth 
And owes to duue ber day 
Awate 


, Weal theek beotey 


ot teirth, 
With ring on ber hand 


(an beoalth tle reteemeed 


The (pune stion which avitutes the fashion 
‘Where 


wintne * An itis, “*Where hal 


able house wile at nti hot 


th 


pretest tretaes ta, 


hall we vo we 


make the nelyliteors think + have gone * 


A Camden woman wants «a divorce be 


enuse she found anether nan false tes 


\ lerrsale 


ron bio ber ia 


the in ber 


husband powhet titiet lay sinan dearly 


when she willl teeth toe erack nutes 


with. 


Miss Rosebud, who took 


theatrical», *°Oh, Pom so tired: Phad to stand all the 
evening.”" M Sharp who was inthe audiences 
“My dear, vou bave not had to stand as much as we 
have 

A tired-looking man applied for a= situa 
tion ina powder factory You know there is dan 
gerof being blown up at any time ?** sald the super- 
lntendeat. ‘‘Tdon'’t care,’ replied the man, ‘i've 
been married six years, ”* 


A gentleman has a dog that will not per 


mit him to enter the house if bis wife is out of tem. 


per. The animal foresees a ‘thine’ between his mas- 
ter and mistress, and out of consideration for the 
latter prevents his entrance, 


An eccentric old fellow who lives along 
asked if it was 


side of awraveyard, wa hot an une 
pleasant location "*Nao,** sald he, T newer Jined 
places in allmy life witha set of pelyphbors that 
i} mtinded their business as stlddy as them ere folks 


history the idols of Juggernaut came to a | 


the | 


| 
; outrage, 


do." 

Inteliigent and inquisitive housemaid : 
‘Oh, please, miss, there was a gentleman called when 
you were out, He dban'’t leave 
there's three of his photographs in your album ob 


my! you left it open one day, and 1] seen "em acciden- 


tal?*’ 
“Ttis now settled,” an exchanye, 


‘that a newly-married lady ceases to be a bride, 


Says 
and 
when she has sewed a 
It in the 

eountry 


button 
fact thatlmakes 
Is full of 


becomes slinply a wite, 
on her hustand’s eclotues. "> 
The 


us such happy people 


brides, 

In New York a woman is paid six cents 
for making a shirt, and (he papers speak of it as an 
Yet, eleewhere a woman not only doesn't 
yetacent for making ashirt, but thinks herself lucky 
swear like a parrot at the 


if her busband doesn't 


it fits 
The New 


knew what he 


way 


York Professor of Whistling 


was ahout When he advertised that tig 


mouths could, by a thoerouyh course of study, te macte 
spall, pouting and kissable. Hils school is besteged 
hy ambitious maidens from all parts of the city aux- 


jous to take lessons, 

( harles Monroe who Was engaged tr 
Clark, of Dodge, 
The 
yvoing to have Charles Incarcerated 


marry Mrs. (sa., eloped with her 
widow caught them, and was 
when friends in- 


and he marricd 


prettler daughter 
tertered, gota minister on the seene, 


the girlonthe way te jall 


If you notice a young man walking with 

a young lady, their relationship may be determined 

as follow If hi hands are snmed inte his pant 

pockets, wieh jate hutif his arm a ume the 

I re oft pp tthe hand = iyar- 
i“ ‘ ’ 


“That ladv is handsome, but she looks as 


though she hac atemperof her own,’ remarked o ve 
droumroer toanother batrain the other day, **You 
read character correctly, Was the reply "Wh 
aT peak a f you were acquainted with her 

I marriod her some teu years 


“Well, Lan lightly 


A lady making pretensions to refined 


feelings toa buteher, rensonstrated with him on tits 
cruel practhes low sid she, ‘‘ean you been 
pvicked ash te put dem leedle ocheepas ind inne- 
dacut lambees to deat Vell, vou vouldn't eat 
dem alloop a a tr juiekiv responded the 
uteher 

Bread and'stockings are the cheapest ar 
tiele n Norway Phe reason is that no xz in a 
lowed a bea til the sty lyoko the nme oa 1 k tt 
her There , lier a law in thi ! 
dingany girls having a heau ’ ‘ 1 * ¢ go 
around the streete wit at tive hedy fad 
‘ folastring 

Jti.t 4 


Moving next week, I press 


ian ‘ haste D 
My 
de- 


me with a hammer Lit Was a tack 


vel lo be 


Own temper is ine 
served it,*’ 


part in amateur , 
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News Notes. 


Chicago, IIL, hase a milkman named 
Sehalk 

A Jersey cow lately sold tor §6,200° in 
New York City. 

There are now 39 circuses traveling in 
the Lalted States 

Fitty seven American women writers 
were born in Matne 

The Rothschilds have §400,000,000 of 


United States bonds, 

The United States has one clergyman to 
every MW) inhabitants. 

A swarm of bees nine miles long recently 
Visited Oaxaca, Mexico 

There are about 300 men engaged in kill 
tnp alligators in Florida, 

Parlor cars, with bay windows, are about 
the latest thing on wheels, 


Mexican Congressmen 
dress sults when In sesston, 


now wear full 


Electric lights are now in 


ocean passenger steamships 


use in most 
(ren, Babcock, who was recently drowned, 
had 4). (00 Insurance on hie life, 
New Orleans reports a single 


which there are 2 cabbage-heads, 


stalk on 


Forty cords of oak wood will yield about 


ten cords of merchantable charcoal 


The English Salvation Army is about to 


organize a boevle and tricycle corps. 


London is the only large city jn the old 


world that doesn't possess a university, 


“All the vagabondage in the world begins 


In neglected hildhood, rays Victor Hugo, 


toxing asa part of the drill has been in 


troduced Into the French and Fuglish armies, 


The longest express run is said to be from 
St. Paul, Minn., to Helena, Mont., 1,156 wiles, 
and 
streets of Parts, 


Six thousand venders of fruit 


tables are licensed to walk the 


vege- 


Forty-three designs have been submitted 
for the Garfield monument by foreagn and vative art- 


lots 


Decatur county, Iowa, has a girl who 
captured and sold fifteen wolves during the past sea- 


son. 
A crazy colored woman in Jackson, Fla., 
Fia., parade the stree 


side. 


in With a sword strapped to her 


A police justice save that) wives 
their husbands, but busbands du 
wives 


lorgive 


not forgive thetr 


No less than two hundred and twenty tive 
furnished 


thousand live in 


Paris. 


persons lodyings tn 
The ideal ear of corn is one with twelve 
rows, ten ofr twelve inches long, uniform in size from 
the lip 
Joaquin Miller is one of the successful 
competitors for the $40 poetry 
elephant 


prize on the white 


A Boston lady sent a crazy quilt to) the 
Woman's ladustrial kachanyge, 


adtilssion, 


and it was refused 


Clothespins can be sold at the rate of a 


centa dozen and «till leave a profit of ® percent $ to 
the dealer. 
The New Hampshire savings banks have 


04,000,000 more on deposit now than t had thi. 
time last year, 

It is estimated that about 40.005 people 
are devoting more or le attentlhs , in cullure tn 
tue United states, 

The Revised version of the Old Testa 
ment will be pulbllished early in the autumn : is 
now nearly completed 


There are 209 varieties of cherries, 60 of 


apricots, TMof peache 1074 ef peu and we? of 
plutos, @ pomelogical writer sa 

An ll-vear-old girl of Girardville. Pa 
fied there the other day of mnyeetion f the brait 
. u a | ¥ 

Pix ! n ollar worth of diamonds 
are exhiblilon atthe Parisian Industrial Ext 
t “ ypened in Par reeent! 


’ 1 s ‘ . . 
There are more colored people in Georgia 


than there are lndiansain the whole eountry. Geor 
gia suegro population is about 74,60 
The street-car drivers in New Orleans 
only keep thelr cara clean, but are expected to 
ipoish the polishing ofl for the bDrasses, ete, 


New newspapers made their appearance 
of one tn 


eariy as great 


In this country last 


three days T fi 


Vear at the rate every 


mortality wast 


Under the laws of Maine, a person who 


procures a divorces annotimmarry fortwo vee Willie. 
t ye F ; f the srt granting the ds ee 
P , 
The latest remedy for the cabbage pest is 
art-weed pepper- weed which . ’ Z 
1, gr ste powder, and sprinkled ‘ the 
ant 
M ee rdin t | F ! 1 ! t is 
} Ja ‘ ‘ 
| a“ t 





. - 4 

ity tu wale ater ‘ The 

reports « that hisg atest was * pree 
) Servers, vi whieh be bad «a duuvic« « #euce Ou 
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The Wrong House, 


) sal Mr 

‘ ] Iyeat " 

pT wberonnlel bee da 
shan t disturt y 
the spare bedroy 
Eliz.."* 

“Very aw 
an Injured sic! 

“Bath. bet “tas well 
Sin athee G0td ‘ I? 
when ve t Date," 

No were, i Mr. 
be under te anxiety; 
Mhronwid tot wo to mlees 

Ma. Jblinks bre 
which spoke more dee tary thas 
last, 

“Very well, Wi 
“Pil ye through the fora bigs te 
if vou like.” 

Then Ir. Blinks 
breakliast, went tire 
his wite ana fan 
miveteriouie re 
he transacted bb 

Ihe hit | a 
that die trad | 
welded ] 

Pler srepea 
lng I’ ms, A loti teburiat-t ‘ i i 
mhiawi ond tLe alinpers, mir 
his jolly, perma, salt 
foyhe entered 
winta’ bois, 

She nevers 
injured, 

Sie piuire ! tl 


tones wiietl ' ! ‘ ' ! ‘ \ . 


wt 


Kh 


wr 


ty ares Oot 


* 


’ 
liar, 


mried sipes tee 
iny way 

Mr. bb 
his spit ’ 

Mra. [links ~ Ver 
fancled lich t 

They badau 

Sie was thirty ili tt ti 
wed ding- day. 

They had tixed« 
anil could met vee the 

Ifever it entered ther im 
a pity they lid acrecd 
nately ot it, it Wats 
evenings, wien lie 
Wite kept vigtl i “1 

As Miss Purtlette, i 
up forunyve 

Asm wolowcledlor 1} s teptaitelond thoes 
when he plensect, 

Soo this taper 
whoitiu juad 
were tourderced 
eine home, or rt teat 
the croup; and felt sureof bars irs r this 
might. 

Meanwhile, 

moved, et twrib dit, 
and access riot 
arrav bissell t tiie ist 
aiid @allinge: weal, bow 
Vilv. 

Ide had aver 
uminal, for The har os : 
bideden Moers. Blitcks to sit 
spired hilo, 

At two in tie tn 
home, Mitvoiivag tee 
and 


ur | 


Trp leet 
mou 

pis threat I ‘ 
cor cotpates, HOP Copeder ia 
iVivial 


ikhss Ce 


ile in 


mm peaa 
| | ' ! 


Mi 
witeenibas " ! | ‘ 
tha da i te 


tative 


wlio 


ness, 


al fost 


roidteyr et 
fibirais ‘ 
now atid tl a ‘ too batnta 
aloud al socue po dlaat flisthed 
bbernory. 

Alwurvs bb thet l | 
Choaye tape ter 
be a it ia) ete 
now te trad ' ed tee 
array ceed viet 
own tittds, and wt 
cRear ote 
brevet. 

II. was is? brbtis ‘ \ & ‘| ’ 
ut 
Lavvttne, 
\* 

t lies 
it fal 


” 


ribaye ' 


r 1 inie ihe 
str i ! 
te wavtol ‘ rar if i hie 
tere 
id Ss is isi "™ ! 
slit sit tt 
The 
be Pprost, tie 
up tlie rest 
jnextricwely ina 
fiately fel 
lua rt 0) 
Olrevte sr wine 
Li itis hilius 
ative tlie of nid 
light bv the window, a 
some Kind of a yown, and 
pipe. 
A} 


dis : 


Hh, bea hd Adithprerd 


Sat thal ’ ! 
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ined dived aise Gaahketi tee to 
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oy Pyou hotly 
he said, rebDukinelv; ‘aud 
learn to smoke?” 
And the i @tn 
“Winat the dow: 
Poe yas ft 1 oli 
Ditties A SoU teats luo 
having Stared at hi 
his pipe, tucked 
vA towards thre 
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THE SATUR DAY 


And without a word, 


lieu? 


he 
nd grappled with the siranger 
other grappled with bin, 


Not wheat his parents Ind Sponsors wonld 
hy Specteod | i" sit When tre grew up 
raulithed aresfaad teacher I know, 

Bit t Cited was very it next day 
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THE DAY's PASILION, 
Now come the girls both ad irk and falr, 
The long, the short, the stout or fair, 

Phe sid w ve flashes; 
NI soen captured by the eraze— 
i > go ber bair arrays, 
| t ‘il lering maze, 
Irv styles and dashes, 
Ye i fren ttle heware, 
For } ‘ay off proves a snare, « 
And hard ligt woh yt es trieth, 
listen ol jov ite rilys Woe, 
And well it were that they should know 
A forehead bang of old lald tow 


e-time great Goliatl 


The wo 


_—— <<. <oe 


Humorous. 


Schoolmasters should be entitlhd to rank 
amit tier i classes, 

When coos a black-and-tan dog change 
color Wien tt turns to bay, 

\V hy isa ducky gambler an agreeable tel- 
ow? tle tas iWiuhitge ways, 

When does a farmerdouble up @ sheep 
wi , Wien he ‘*folds'* it. 

What is that which only Adam, ot all 
ia 1, ove sawand never possessed? Parents, 

Colored waiters are the best Whatever 

i tia 1 ‘ thes i] be sure tuo keep 

lark 

Sone tthe men who carry the most 
XI ive ttches heverkaow When itis time tu go 


Disease 
for }. 5 


8900 for better remedy tor Heari 
hhe 


(a1 irt Regulator $1.,4 by 


\ prairie farmer reports that a late wind- 


fevervthing irom hl lands except 
tine 8 er 
—- > 
supectiaous tHair. 
MIlad © Wan Ve speciic permav oully removes 
i ital ithhout dajuting the shim, Send tor 
it Madame WAMBOL 9, 1 West Spring- 
Held * reet, Boston, Miass. 


- —_— © -.- 

Se When our renders answer any Adver- 
tisement found iv these columns they wil 
conteratavoronthe Pabvlisher and the ad- 
sertiser by naming ‘he 


t’ont. 


‘’aturdy Evening 





Humphreys’ Homeopathic 


Specific No.28 


use %) years. The only snecessful remedy for 


Rervous Debility. Vital Weakness, 


1) Proestration rework or other canses, 

4 per vial ort vials ma arae Vial powder, for ®5 
Sorp hy Di Guts! sent post maid on receipt of 
Addrexs Hum hrey.’ fomeopathic 


rice u 
Mtet ic ine Co., LUV x! ‘ulton St., New York. 


1h, tae . ‘ ¢ Os Wuihkhe the 
Wiiet didi Mr links sav then ? 
Noe cyte 


FOR ALL. 
ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs, 


-Musie and Words,- 


FOR 


Ten Cts. 


SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 
BEEN MADE BEFORE. 


chance of hite 


The ‘ 
lavers, Glee Clubs, ete 
the 


hie dl for 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


‘or 1Ocen! 


for 
a splendid 
and 


time sine 


rs, 
to get 


Dest music 


lot of songs words, 


}? ib] 


sincurrene V OF posts ive stampa, 
we a send (all charges postpaid) 


ne Hundred Choice Sones, 


words 1 


address, 


DIME MUSIC CO.., 


Street 


’ 
Yat Cc ana “ 


any 


) Sanson 


Pa 
HENLEY’S CHALLENGE ROLLER SKATE 


ACKNOWLEDGFD BY EXPERTS AS THE 
MOST COMPLETE, 

SCIENTIFIC SKATE 

and by Kink Men as the 


MOST DURABLE 


Philadelphia, 





one in the 
- market. 

<s Liber: al Te rms to the Trade. 
“ los rg 

t j MA. “Cc. HENLEY. RICHMOND, IND 
A Prize: = Riana 
Fright away mat anyt ‘ 
rt es awelt Che rkers abso- 


lutely sure, Al vuce address Tavs & Co, Augusta, Me, 


. | 
Wa. MACKINTOSY, 


| 
} 
| 
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| oOn Prize with 3p"hs. Potte 


DR. RADWAYS 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESULY ET 


Cioed Muritier. 
FOR THE CURK OF CHRONIC DISEABE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 
TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


Chronic Rheumatism, Scrotuia, Glandular Sweh- 
ing, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Aflections, Sy ptii- 
litie Complatats, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspepoia, 
Water Brash, White Swelling, Tumors, Hip lis 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption. 

For the cure ot 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERUPTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PiM- 
VLEs, BLOTCHES, SALT RHtUM, OLD SORES, 
ULCERS, Dr. Radway's Saraaparillian Re- 
solvent excels all remedial agents, Lt purifies ' 
blood, restoring health and vigor; clear shin ». 
beautiful comple xiou secured vo a 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the sarsapariiiian Resolvent excel au 
remedial agents In the cure of Chronic Scroftious 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, but it is the only 
positive cure for 
Kidney and Bladder Complaints 
Urinary and Womb Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsv, Steppage of Water, Incontineme of Urtue, 
Brivit’s Disease, Albuminuria, tnd in all cases whe re 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 


The Great 


4 


cloudy or mixed with substraces ike the white ofas 
evy, or threads like white sfek, or ‘there is a morbid, 
dark, billonsappearance ant white bone-duat depos- 


its, and where there isa pricking, burning sensation 
when passing water, and pain in the small of the back 
antulonyg the loins. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 
One bottle contains more of the active principles o8 
mie di ine than any other preparation. ‘Taken io 
Teaspoonful Doses, white others require tive or siz 


One Lollar Per Bottle. 


R. R. &. 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED, 


DR. RACWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 

RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There ts not a remedial agent in the world that will 
cure Fever — Aguc, and all other Malarious, Bill- 
ous, Scarlet, Py phoid, Yellow and other teve rs, (aided 
by RapwayY's E ILLS) 80 quick us RADWAY'S READY 
RELIEF. 

Looseness, Diarrheea, or painful discharges from 
the bowels are stopped in fifteen or twenty minutes 
bv taking Kadway's Ready Relicfh. Neoconwe-tion of 


times as unuch, 


inflammation, no weakness or bissitude, will follow 
the use of the RK, R. Relic! 
ACHES AND PAINS. 

For headache, whether sick or nervous, toothache, 
neuralgia, nervousness and leeplessness, rhenniae 
tisin, lumbage, pains and weakness in tle toh, 
spine, or kidneys: palusaround the jiver. pleurisy, 
swelling of the joints, ovine in ul e bowcls, hearte 
burnand pains of allkind., RB var’s Revav Retief 
wil! sfford trimediate ease, an: { its continwed ase for 
a few days effect a permanent cure Price, Wreemts, 


RADWAYS REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfect Purgative, Scothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural iu 
Their Operations. 


TECITABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


Perfectly Tasteless, elegant!v couted with sweet 
gum, puree regulate, puriiy, cleanse, and strengthen 
gt pte oof LS * the care of all disorders of 
esto ch, i.tver, foweoxy Ridneys, Bladder, Nere 
vous ise: ases, “Loa enstipation, Costiveness, 
Indigestion, Dwspeps t, Miftcusnes-. Fever, Influme 


trate n of wie is ‘ Piles, and all derangements o 

e Internal Be seers. Proreis vegetoble, containing 
no mereury, Ta.s OF Geleterie alt . 

B* serve the tt owls sveem omnes resulting from 
Diseases of the Qiaestive Crgaus: Mistivwettow, Ime 
ward Piles, Fulne-s of the Bloodin the Head, Acide 
tv of the stomach, Nausea, Hearthaura, b ust of 
rood, Fulnes: or Welght in the “tormmeeh, sour Eruce 
tations, Sinking or Flottering at the Heart, Choking 
or suffocating Sensations when in a living posture, 
Dimnesaof Vision, Plots or Wets before the Sight, 
Fever and Dull Pain tn the tlead, Defictency of Perse 
yiration, Yellowness of the Skin and hves, Pain ip 
he Side, Chest, Limbs, and Sudden Flushes of Heat, 


Burning in the Flest. 
few doses of KADWAY'S PILLS 
system of all the abo. e-named ai-orders 


wail tree the 
Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 
READ «FALSE AND TRUE.” 


= oda letter stainp to RADWAY & CO., No. 38 
Warren Street, New York. 
42° \ulormation worth thousapds will be sent to you. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Be sure and ask for Radway's, and see that we 
maine *‘Radwa'”’ ison whatyuu buy. 


Can secure Profitable Employment 
at Home « R. SCOTT'S 


LADIES Electric corser aestom 


Dr. GEO. ry DrGEO.A. SCOTT. a2 ed, 


542 BR 
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New Publications. 


The Rajah,”’ or the 
Sporting Exeursion to 
Park, In Ovr Canoes, is the tithe of a Bur- 
lesque, written by Une. Dunkain, and 
illustrated by “Daugh-raw.”’ Price. Sin- 
gie copy, paper cover, 25 ets; cloth 40 cts, 
Number 106 dth Ave. Cuteags, Ill. 

Messrs. Lord & °: Lowas, the enterprising 
Advertising Agents of Chicago, have just 
issued a neat inetatic rule forthe tmeasur- 
ment of advertising space. Advertisers 
will find it of good service veritving their 
accounts, It will be sent to any one on re. 
ceipt of ten cents, 


wrenat Presidential 
the Yellowstone 


MAGAZINES, 


The opening chapters of Aurora, 
novel, by Mary Agnes Tineker, author of 
“The Jewel in the Lotos,” will appear in 
the July number of Lippincott's Magazine. 
The sime nuimber will contain the first of 
two illustrated papors on the Suburbs Rd 
New York, Recollections of Emerson, 
Frank Bellew, deseriptive articles on C “ht i 
and Provineial Lite in Russia, and short 
sturies by Harriet Preseott Spoffurd, Lizzie 
W. CLapney and other writers, 

Though always good the June 
the English Illustrated Magazine 
better than usual both in illustrations and 
reading inatter, Aimong the imore promi. 
nent of both may be mentioned “Mrs, Sid- 
dous’’; Two Centuries of Bath; Death As a 
Friend; Drawing-Room Dances, a particu- 
larly interesting article; An Unsentimental 
Journey Through Cornwall, ete., ete., ete. 
Macinillan & Co,, 112) Fourth Avenue, 
New York. Price 15° cents” per nuie- 
ber. 


“anew 


issue of 
IS rather 


NEW MUSIC, 


“Landent Omnes,”” by Rev. Jobn F, 
Todd, D. D., and Prof. W. E. Chandler, 
is a collection of hymus and tunes arranged 
expressly for congregational singing. The 
hvinns are the best which our language 
affords, and have been so reduced in length 
that each can be sung through without 
omission, Phere are over two hundred 
hymns and nearly one bundred tunes, The 
book is handsomely printed in) large, clear 
tvpe and bound in Mexiple cloth covers, 
Price, 30 cents each; 34.00 per dozen. Pub- 
lished by, Russell Brothers, 126 Tremont 
St., Boston. 

-_— —_ © <-> 

THE TENDER PassION —Pvoets and Ro- 
mancers, Painters, Sculptors, and Musi- 
cians of all ages, have delighted to treat 
upon our present theme—a subject which 
is calculated lo aniniaee the choicest flowers 
of taney. 

It has been placed on record, in Selicit 
language, that, “In the Morning of lite, the 
Truthfus wooed the Beautiful and their off- 
spring was Love.” 

Byron, in his “Don Juan,’’ 


OSs 


tells us that 


**All who have loved, or love, will allow 


Life has nought like it,"’ 


and Moore endorses this view in one of his 
ballads, when he says, 


‘There's nothing half sosweet in life 
As love's young dream," 


Ayain Lord Lytton has written that, 
“Love renews itself in yeuth, as flower suc 
cesstully flower in spring. 

Thus, as time rolis on, the little bark 
“Love,” though buffeted and storimi-tossed, 
shall stil! sail forward with **Youth at the 
prow ,and Pleasure at the helin:” 
and soimeti:nes there will occur “adventures 
which the liberal stars have winked at,’’ in 
days gone by, and concerning which, let us 
hope, they will not lose indulgence in the 
future. 

Ovid's advice to lovers of the 
suasion iS this:— 


male per 


“You who in Cupid's rolla inseribe your name, 
First seek an object worthy of vour flame; 
Phen strive with art your lady’s mind to yain: 


And last provi le, vou’ love may long remain, 


encouragement, be further 


eSSuUrance 


By way of 
“ratifies us with the couilortibie 
that— 


**All women are content that men should woo 
She who complains, and she who will wot de; 
Rest then secure, 


Not tu be bated for declaring love." 


whatter thy luck may prove. 


For those wio can appreciate a humorous 
love scene, we tmav give a brief extract 
from Arteinus Ward's account of wuen be 
pitched his tent “Among the Free 
Lovers: '’— 

“The eccentric female then 
franticly by the ari, and hollerd, 
mine, Ol you air mine! 

6 ‘Searcely,’ I sed, endeverin to get loose 
from her, 

“But she clung to me and sed, ‘You air 
my affinerty ! 

“OWhat upon arth is that?” I sh: 

Dost thou not know? 

‘No, I dostent! 

‘Listen, man, and [ll tell ye!’ said the 
strange feinale, ‘For years | lave ve immed 
torthee, J] knowed thou wast in the world 


cjutehed me 
‘You air 


rated. 


- 


- 


BOomeWwhares, tho T didn’t Know whar 
My heart sed he would enia, and [to 
oouraye, He has cur s | re vou 
bhiin—you air my ati vy! OJ “tis 
wuteh! too muten! ” 

We will eon vale y wis g 
lover may meet with his 
nity. 
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F acetiee. 


A deserted waste—The old maid’s. 
Cut down—The youth's first shave. 


Why does a puss purr’ For an obvious 


DUrr puss. 


Which is the most cowardly gentleman? 
Sir-render. 


When a man goes to the hairdresser’s in 
wari weather he takes a short cut, 
Why is a t0-cent piece like acow? It 


has a head, anda tall, and two sides, 


Extensively used—Dr. Graves’ 
Regulator for Heart Discase in all torms, 
at drug wists, 


Heart 
rice $1, 


Why is a prisoner on trial like a criminal! 


hanging ? He's in a state of suspense, 


A Safeguard. 


The fatal rapidity with which slight 
Colds and Coughs frequently develop 
into the yravest maladies of the thront 
und lunes, is a consideration which should 
lapel every prudent person to keep at 
band, as ou household re - ly. a bottle of 
AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL. 

Nothing else gives such immediate relief 
and Works so sure a cure iaali odections 
of this class, That eminent nliveician, 
Prot. F. Sweetzer, of the Medical 
School, Brunswick, Mew. «: 

“Medi eoler i 1D | ‘ad ho other ano 
dytie expectorant bo good as AVER'’s CHERRY 
PECTORAI It is invalust tor dixenses of the 
throat and lungs.” 


The same opinion is 
well-lLaown Dr. Led. 
lil., Who says: 


“Tl have never found, in Ciirty-five 
continuous etudy and practhoe of ma 





Maine 


expressed by the 
vdtdlison, of ¢ hicage, 


vears of 
dicine, any 


reparation of so wreat valucas AYVER's CHERRY 
"ECTORAL, for iooatment of , on of the 
throat and Innis. Tt not oniv breske up eolds 
and cures severe coughs, but is more effective 
than anvthi in relieving even the meowt 


serious bronchial! and pulmonary affections. 


AYER’S 


Cherry Pectoral 


I~ not a new 
dence, but a 


claimant for populur eonfi- 
medicine Which is to-day 
suVing the lives of the third yeneration 
Who have come into being since it was 
first offered to the public. 

There is not a household in whieh this 
invaluable remedy bus one becn in- 
troduced where iis use las ever been 
abandoned, and there is not a pemen 
Who has ever piven it a proper trial 
for anv throut or luny SUSCED = 
tible of cure, who bas mot been made 
well by it. 

AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL has, 
in numberless instances, eured obstinate 
cases of chronic Bronchitis, Lurnygitis, 
amd even acute Poeamonia, and has 
saved Many paticnts in the earlior stages 
of Pulmonary Consumption. It is a 
medicine that only requires (vo be talen in 
small doses, ix pleasant to the taste, and is | 
needed in every | {| 


«line ese 


house where there are 
children, as there is mothing sa good as 
AYER IGS CHERRY PROTORAL for treat- 
ment of Croup sid Whooping Cough, 

These are all plein facts, which ean be 
verified by anybody, and should be re. 
membered by every body. 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral | 
PREPARED BY } 

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mase. | 
Sold by all druggists. | 
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Dr. LUTZE'S 


Pe 


A £442 


“SPECIFIC FOR WOWEN” 


and speedily 





Tnstant!v relieves enures all 
and troublesou 


Highly em 


aspecialty of such 


delicate 
to dadies, 

Whe thane 
Hos tals for Wooten 
This 


In wraiities, i Cones 


affections peculiar 
lorsed by puvsiclans | 
(discusses in 
and in idaurgee ties, 
onderfal gvnecian remedy is put up 
ritr ited f rtil. ke eh 
nis the wmiedical 


bottle repres rue © ” 


pintol the deecetion— ariel came tee h with 
roloss of virtue a reasonable tt e200 
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0 Csirard St. Philadelphia, P 
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OLEOGRAPHS 


Poe eS 


MAGNIFICENT AR’ 


WORKS! 


COMPANION MASTERPIECES ! 
“THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” 


“THE YELLOWSTONE RIVER.” 


I2Xi6 INCHES IN SIZE. 
FOR 30 CENTS 
We offer the readers of the Post at thirty cents in cash or postage stamps for the pals 
—costs of packing, mailing ete., inc\uded, the two above-mentioned art-works, froin the 


pencil of the fainous American artist, 


Thomas Moran. 


"THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” depicts the glory of the Eastern Landscape. 
"THE YELLOWSTONE RIVER” depicts the glory of the West 


[#7 THEY ARE NOT CHEAP CHROMOS. ““ 


It will be distinetly understood that these 


colored chromios, 


They are perfect tinitations of the tinest ofl 


Unique works of artare notcheap, gaudily- 


and water colors, They 


have no resemblance whatever to the ordinary cheap chromos and colored lithographs 


now so common; but are 


really SOLID WORKS OF 


ART, and cannot tail to se hi press 


every lover of the beautiful, and every one who takes the laust interest in HOUSEHOLD 


DECORATION, 


ever lutm'le. 


“THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” represents a grand effect of 


for they would ornament any roou, and lend yrace to any wall, how 


tisty moun tain 


Jandseape and is full ot brooding stocin, and the wild rugyeduess of nature, 


“THE YELLOWSTONE RIVER” is all sunshine, 


light, wermth and mellow- 


ness, hanging over the mystic stream and is an efficient contrast, yet a perfect companion 


to the other, 


No description could do them full justices. 
ofthe oleographic art have never been produced, while 
The originals from which these pictures have been painted are 


nuinber of copies is timited and we advise all those wishing a couple of pletures that is 


Address, 


| every essential respect may be regarded an oil- 
2 


We venture to sav that finer speciinens 
for cheapness they are unparelleled 
valued at $25,000. ‘Thi 


sia 


paintings, to apply at once, 
THE PHILADELPHIA OLEOGRAPH CO., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


726 Sansom St, 
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Ladies’ Department. 


FASHION CHAT. 


which 


MINWERE ix a 


every Spring rAtinS At 


material appears | 


old 


stands-bys, taking its place with foulards, 


g the 


India silks, is Verv ineh 


who have diseovored 


not very widely patro 


pongees and 
liked by the people 
ite merits, but yet 
nized, and that is louisine. 

It really desorves more popularity than 
thas, lis wearing qualities are of the first 


order; it neither crumbles nor creases 


is delightfully light, cool, and ple 
the touch ino hot weather, 
very inoderatea, say frou: seventy-five cents 


and upward per vard. 


manit lo 


and its price is 


In appearance it is almost indistinguish 
able from foulard. It tierely bas mot the 
matiny gloss that ineore or joss! sie thie 
latter. 

And, as this satin finish roughs tn up 
wearing, it foliows that, fr bat ecomoatr 
‘al porntof view, loulsine is proferabl: 

We were both shown this pust week a 
loulisine costume, black, with aw te sora) 
over the pround, unade for a lady in bial 


tmcurniny. 


The skirt was cut into lume ! 
poilntson tho eye and ourderteath ima 
flouneing of white enoater Jer ’ ttiiat 
fellin turn overa diminutve platting of 
the material, plum and winus the tieur 
and there was ave { Hi overires 
caughton the lett le in Joose ft 4, 

With a row of eile ier’ and ts 

velvet were set tervals tn atone trie 

folds; inthe back tle lrapery | 1% 

fect of two tunics, the upper one short an 


pointed, and both edged with 


The bodice was inade with a ‘pou bir 
hind, whieh pay idditional fulness over 
the bustle; in front it was sbert and 
pointed, and trimmed with a broad jabot of 
etuibroidered met, passed about the mes 


alao, and fastened on the lett side by a 
great bow of black velvet. The effect was 
very dressy. 

As a yveneral thing, however, inost fig 
ured, striped and dotted lottscne in th 
farker Coors, have i thore « rreet j 
thade up quite Inconspleuousiy and placaty 
tre uselul litthe suuituer dresses forays ‘ 


saslon,. 


Q@ueotthe favorite stvles for the seas 


in Paris eousists of a shirt of taffeta, ehan 
suede 


Prolotaiise, 


alble silk, “pellin,”’ aor beri ; inal i 


overdress and bodice, a a for 


maye-casique,’’ or some other upper war 


went of tine, soft wool) woods —chieily veil 
inp. 
hor visiting, driving, the races, an after 


noon dress ata water pueploce, this is thie 


ost correct costume, and ibis a charinitig 


one, 

Numberless are the chatnues wl wiih 
be rung on this apparentiv very sic 
theme. 

Witness the following examples of recent 
French “ereations’ © \ marvelously lovely 
costume of pray tafleta claiming intogwreen, 
With a polonaise of gray Veulny eoibr 


ered: the taffeta skirt has a band of em- 


broidery atthe foot; the edge of the em 
broidery is) in wide 
this are fans of 


close pleats an 1 held together in the cen- 
! 


Scallops; Sot aygulnst 


changeable tatteta, laid in 


tre by bows of darker pray veivel; the pol- 


onaise, of veiling, istaken back very far at 
the sides and fa = rate {, square is, 
with silk embroidery around, poar 

worked upon the fatrrie—-parthy upon gray 


tulle; this latter 
correspond with 
the front 


moll, curviliy 


there mm avVest ol tal 
piaits; these crosswise | lds 
are a pleasant change from the 
lengthwise one in vests: tie embroidered 
light.y over the vests on 
the neck; the 
clbow, wilh @ row 
ind; over the 


Uritnitiing Comes 
the sides and spaces about 
sleeves reach below the 
of embroidery falling ailare 


Slightiv draped ‘poul in the back a very 


fall fan of enibroidery is set, whic luoparts 


“a more decide foulward curvea sd sts le to | 


the back of the tollet. 
A second costuine 
plaid surah, in pace blues and prays, with 


has a plaited skirt of 


jlonatse of vert-de- 
the 
aud is closed by 


sore little green; the pp 


Kris cashinere forius a curve from 


iroat to 


means Of Six agralles: 


the right hi 


Ist passementert«, 


Miree sel upon the bus mid tliree over the 


hip; trom thence t se talis away 
very long and square f t ithe side 
wm carried back a 1ieed “ith the Dack 
Lreadths, 

A t } I 14 swray 

4 “ar ‘ } Lf sy 
- ® wraii 

The polonaise falls in front na long 


eUPVeA apron, aud over (he bips are draped 


paulers that, held on the leit kip by two 


THE SATURDAY 


large knota of mixed blue and gray taille 
ribbon, are carried back to meeta huge 
“pout” caught to the bottom of the waist. 
Finally, for the watering places, there are 
dresses composed on the 


pie. 


twr exquisite 


Satine 


general porate 


One ha®sa plaited skirt of figured Porm- 
padonr matin, barred, im additven Aen 
Mnuiti-colored stripes, sumething Vers I 
feoart | and osteong, and yet, by reason of 
the pale color chosen, not loud; the pol 
naise is of broeaded casiiinere, bouquets of 


pale fowers, in tints harmonizing with the 


satin skirt, being thrown on a light ecru 
yrouna 

J . peel main . draped In full folds 
Cross over the bust, and tucked ap into 
golf paniers and jnte a voluminous and 
graceful back drapery. 


The broad tarn-over eollar and the mod- 


erately | i culls r mnade of the same 
“atin as thes t 

Phe os ned t t has a skirt of chanyge- 
ibele ik, @apper ¢ r and vert deo gris; it 
fias flores the material piiked to give 
tive t a, ies: the polona se js of 
ecru ‘ ! throughout with copper- 
( lor j j 

Nt . ‘ r moe point m the left 

fe, with four large Knots of copper and 
vray velvet ho woup the panier formed 

‘ t siete bunch of grav ande }> 

ber } s t t ends 

« t S. | natch o the elbow 
sleey 

1 at «ire " rnost ‘ ris ewmous for 
t | s effect 

| Straw hats that ar being brought 
forward } id r ldsttitner undress 
veuar ar tr so te 1 and finish, witha 
\ ‘ v! fbritin bent downward 
, thre rs wna luring out much 
hbrowler and ite hich in front: a sort of 
tah hits ] P } wit were, 

This linuplest and immost common trimn- 


ining iSalarge knot of tigured, dotted or 
A foulart. 


1 
ehee| ‘ 


‘Tins is used tor litthe girls—veryvy young 


giris—and generally when a substantial 
serviceable type of hat is desired, 


Dutfdar more elaborate 


triininings «are 


juently they 


\limost every s riici¢ Invented for 

‘ dorniiued basal coopling feathers— 
Ss pulintoe requ 

ny Bpeciiacnh 1 rough white straw 
vith alining of preen satin under white 
lace, andalf prail * of the lace on the 
{ t pa bouquet of daisies and grasses, 
Another will havea hue eoearde of otto- 
maine tide thir suaides, pistache vreen, 
old pink and brown, perhaps, 

bhes neements of rmbbons im three 
tints are very tvpleal of the Sumuner’s 
fuahtion ti huts 

On athird bat there will be a enormous 


cluster ol fraits, halt a gooseberry bush, 
for dmstance, or a lotofl cherries hanving 
Very naturany | tsiender ster 
Then avery ex tionally peepular trim- 
by is a close wreath of unripe wheat, 
iso Dbiown thisties or "tive Ks. 
' t tis lnerit of ori- 
Tid . 
Ih Unripe Wheat appears also on th 


nost dressy bonnets, frequently set up as 


an aigretle or pauache, then agalu covering 
\ 


the entire | 
With this is generallya lining of 
soft green velvet inside the brim. 


rit. 


there 





Fireside Chat. 


a | ETARIAN COOKERY. 


N alste articce | oive several recipes for 
Vegetable soups; dishes of a more solid 
character nay now be considered, But 
firstofall the mind must be thoroughly 
divested the ordiaary routine of diuuer 
Inenus; there can be no decided piece de 


resislaiice. 

The solid joints, the roasts and the boils, 
Hhitist be selon Side, and their places 
plied with whet many will te 
inaKesHiits. 

In place of fist after soup will appear 
omelettes of various Kinds, these followed 
by Vezetables dressed in a variety of wavs, 


ole 
Sut 
ibyiv, 


rill, Slieer.- 


then puddings aud sweets generally, and 
finally savories, » Wintel cheese ties 
bear a eousiderable port. ' 

‘Take first of ali omelettes, Of these 
there are many, Very inany,§ different 


kinds, but at this stage of the dinner they 
must not be SWeel O.ne elles, 

Various well-known forus of this, when 
delicious 


Wel tnade, tiiost of foods wi 
SUuvest themselves to the reader, such as 
the usual savory omelett4, made with 
herbs, butter, and emus; the pla I t 
made merely with eggs and butter, pep 
and salt; ciuselettes inade with Cheese, with 
janaund the sweet and flavored omelettes. 
These last baviins their phic towards th 
end of the dinner. : 

There are, however, many | Is not «4 
frequ tiv seen whi ar rt . 

Vegeta ~ 

bie re - ‘ e 

nelet 3 sx eniy t 6 
gry thein weil, ana nasiy tlie vith 2. 
of butter, add loz of bread cru nbs, very 


finely grated, the yolks of six eggs and the 
| whites of four, seasoning wiih white 


KVENING POST. 


pepper and salt; melt little butter in the 
omelette-pan, and when it is quite hot 
pour in the mixture, and fry it of a nice 
golden brown color over a not too flerce 
fire. 
lor 
burner 1s 


omelette making a gas boiling- 
lar preferable to a stove; the 
heatean be so nicely regulated, and the 
Operation so tuch tore comfortably car- 
ried on than over a bot coal range. 

Lately | have been trying «a variety of 
cooking experiinents with a gas stove and 
boiling burners, as well as oil cooking 
stoves, and eertainiy, for cleanliness and 
counfort, both gas and oil rank, as fuel for 
cooking purposes, before coal; that Is, for 
experinents in cooking made by ladies, 

Omelette with shalots (Francatell'’s re- 
cipe).—Break three eggs into a basin, add 
a spoonful of creain, a stnall pat of butter, 
broken into pieces, a little chopped parsley, 
and the shalots, well chopped, some pepper 
and salt; then put 2oz of butter into the 
OMe retle-pane 

While the butter is melting, whip the 
eges and other ingredients well together 
until they beeome frothy. 

Assoon as the butter begins to fritter, 
pour the egys intothe pan, and stir the 
omelette; as the eygs appear to set, roll the 
omelette into the forum of an oval cush- 
ion. 

Allow it to aequire a golden-brown col- 
oron one side over the fire, and then turn 
jt outon its dish. 

Pour a thin sanee, of gravy, or half glaze 
under it, and severe” Franecatelli isa little 
vazue ip this recipe with regard to quanti- 


wils. 


Brussels sprouts omelette.—Boil twenty- 
five young Brussels sprouts, until they are 
tender, divide each sprout Into four or 

portions rding to siz2,dryvona 
, beat up six eggs, yolks and whites; 
nix the Sprouts with them, adding pepper 
and salt to taste. 

Melt loz. of fresh butter in the pan, when 
hot putin the mixture, sprinkle with pep- 
per and salt, and fry until of a nice brown 
Cuior, 

Serve quickly, 
sharpened with a 
table with it. 

Asparazus Orne letta.—For a 


ace 


bhicores 


elit 
Cin 


butter sauce, 
line juice, to 


sending 
dash of 


stnall one 


take twenty-five heads of young and 
tender asparagus, boil the heads, and cut 
thei into sinall pieces, taking also the 


tenderest parts of the green stalks, but no | 


stringy portions; mix them with the yolks 
and white of three egus, which have been 
previously thoroughly well beaten; heat 
some fresh butter, about loz, in asmall 
pan; When it fritters 
inixture, sersoning it with a little salt and 
white pepper; fry until a yolden-brown, 
and serve very quietly with a SLarp butter 
sanee. 

Sjanach Omelette.—Chop up altogether 
islb. of spinach (it should) be young and 
tender), ';lb. of beets, ‘ou of parsley, 
and Jooz. of leeks and lemon-thyme mixed. 
Season tho mixture with salt and pepper, 
then add by degrees a heaped-up_ table- 
spoonful of well-dried flour, four spoontuls 
of inilk, four eggs well beaten, and oz, of 
butter melted; mix the whole well 
gether, put into a pan, and bake twenty 
minutes In the oven, 

Thisis rather more 
ordinary tried omelette, 
nade, an appetising dish. 

It bect is not liked, sprouts can be used 
instead, 

Haricot beans make a very nourishing 
omelette; but require to be carefully pre- 


to- 


but, when well 


pare beforehand, i.e, they should steep at 
least six hours im eold, slightly salted, 
water, 


Itisa good plen to set the 


over nicht. espec iullv if they ure 
for luncheon or early dinner. 
Affer steeping they be boiled in 
fresh water until perfectly soft, and then 
mish taomulk, for balfa pintot beans bait 


required 


,ee 
mus 





a teacupfol of mil Will be required ; 
when mashed, rub turough a sieve or tine 
elander; then add two tablespoontuls of 
finely-grated bread-craumbs, ‘1,02. of tinely 
ehopped parsley, and four eggs, yolks and 
whites, well beaten, a tablespoonful of 
mnelted butter, or else olive oil, and salt 
and pepper to taste. 

Mix the whole thoroughly, and pour 
into a buttered pan or enamelled dish. 


ake from three-quarters of an 
hour in the oven, which 
hot; when served 


hour to an 
should not be too 
send a sharp brown 


, Sauce to table with it. 


Tomato O:nelette.—Seald 
toes, pare thein 
See Is 


SIX ripe tote 
and remove the ends and 

Stew them until tender, then mash them 
and rut through a Sieve; add Yow of finely 
grated bread-cruinbs, tour well-beaten e1u%, 
four tablespoontuis of uilk, and salt and 
pepper t 

Mix all theroughly, pour into a buttered 
disiiand bake ina moderately hot) oven. 
Serve with Vinegar or brown sauce, not of 


' ¢ 
Piast, 


course tiade with stock, as is ordinary 
brown Sauce, but merely browned butter 
thickening tuinned with vinegar. 

Fine herbs sauce is very suitable tor 
serving with say ry omelettes. 

Phe tollowing isa well-known receipe for 
it Chop verv fi 1 dozen mushrooms, 
four shallots, anaa litthe parsley: put these 
intoOastmna! Stewnan with a= little butter, 
Stireover the fire tor a few ininutes, then 
add 1th ! iry ethod, a spoontal of 
i aq ‘ 4 | wh ‘ 
ening, %a i of bait a lemon, pe] r 
salt, and nutmeg t ste, and «a Leasp 

r , « 
- . - 5 : © 

c . war i sweet omelette, to 


be served after the plain vegetable c 


can be tnade in a great variety of ways, aud 
| bo Suit wl) tastes. 


urse, 


put in the omelette | 


solid food than the | 


in to steep | 


(Correspondence. 


Ev a.— Thackeray, the novelist, was born 

ita in is@l. 
ASPHODEL.—1. 

prose. 2. Yes, for tories. 3. 


at Cale 
It is not poetry; try 
Any length, ifreally 
Ler Was 80 foolishsa 


yood, 4 We don't think there « 


thing. 

REEDER.—Apollo was the son of Jupiter 
and Latona; he was god of fine arts. He is geaeraily 
represented wit long hair, tall, beardiess, and of 
handsome figure, holding in his hand a bow and 
sometimes a lyre, 

PERCIVAL.— There is only species of 
toilet which a gentleman can with property adopt for 
a ball or evening party ; and that isa complete suit 
of black, the coat being a dress one, No 
would think of going in colored clothes, 


gentleman 


J. K.—Gasconade is the term usedin the 
denote a habit of boasting, or 
truth, im conversation. The 
province of Gaseony, the 
character 


French language to 
speaking beyond th: 
name is derived from the 
inhabitants of that part having the 
ing addicted to that vice. 

ELLEN.—AS you have injured your sight 
by too much study, you must now give your eyes au 
alinust complete rest. Darkeo your bedroom, so that 
when you awake in the morniusg the glare of light 
may Bot come suddenly the eyes. 
Bathe the eves frequentiy during the dav with eold 
water, 


of te- 


too upon 


’ 


FE. W.—l. A “inasher’’ is an empty- 
headed member of the male sex, whodres-es in ab- 
surdly tight-fitting garments, sports an nirageously 
high eollar, Invariably uses what he calls a ‘**hile- 
glas-,** and fancies he isa yentloman. Janda, We 


do notunderstand, 4. Fairly good, 
martied lady of your acquaintance, 


(Consult a 


J.B. C.—Carlyle says, *Wetrher, infus- 


Ing itselfinto the core aud whole spir if literature, 

gave birthtoarace of sentiment f+, Who raged 

and wailed in every part of the world better light 

had Cawned on them, or, atanuy rate, til exhausted 

nature laid itself te sleep, and it was discovered that 
Dise as } 


lamenting was an unprodiciive la 


SUPHIA.—No young lady cugit to form 
the acquaintance 
introduction, 
avoided by a young lad) 


of strange yventlemen without a 
uld this be 
“& strange 
place without the companionusiip of trienus, Better 


tu endure all the annovance of loneliness stand 


proper Especial \ st 


who is Visiting 


Than 


the chance of lorming au ituproper or dauwerous ae- 
quaintance, 
ANXIOUS,-—St. Paul’s thorn in tke flesh 


is considered to have been either some disease of the 
eyes or a partial paral defect of 
and a distortion of countenance, but nothing js posi- 
We do not 


sis, causing speech 


tively known coneerning it, understand 


why anyone should doubt Job's having lived, when 
he is spoken of by inspired wittesses ey 
prophet Ezekiel and fhe apostles darn miel 
aul, 


TEACHER.--The earliest aitenmmpts at  ill- 
umination by vas were made by Mr. William Mur- 
dock, in Cornwall, England, about the vear 1792, who 
carried on his experiments for several vears, until he 
succeeded in illuminating large portion of the manu- 
factory of Roulton and Watt, at solo, near Birming- 
ham, to celebrate the peace of Ainiens, in 
vears afterwards the Chartered t:a- 


Iau, Ten 


Company tiade 
the first great experiment of ligiting t 


Kas. 


jeostreets with 


WHITTINGTON.—We should not advise 
any young man to come up to this citv from the coun. 
try on the mere chance of obtaining a clerk's <itus- 


ton, Ile mustadvertise in the daily newspapers on 


his arrival, and perhaps be compelled to wait until 
his funds are exhausted, There are already in the 
metropolis many young men out of situations, and 


as they have pot triend., they 
obtaining sucl 


stata better chances of 


n vacancies i- ita wren than 
strangers from the country. 

N. L.—( 1.) Wedo not Know his exact 
address, but aletter directed) to him at Kavreuth, 
Bavaria, Germany, Europe** world be tikely to reach 
him. Whetherit would be answered, jews oof Cire 
bibaciie lmportanee as another que on. 2) We 
know of no famous women pitnoeplavers, whe pers 
form their own compositions, Itis usunl be ore 
ledication, to secure the consent of the other party. 
1.) They practice from four to ten heurs per dav 
even alter becoming lamotus, 

3. S.--No inatter if vou ard vour. wife 
ire both quick-tempered and irrita le, it is, never- 
theless, vour duty to behave yourselves, and esne- 


Clally tuset your children a po dexample, The idea 

parents quarreling before their childrea is revolt- 
inv. A wise patriarch had the habit of giving ad- 
\ tu lis children, when they sarried as follow 


‘Doth one speak fire, 
tother soft 


other with water come : 


Is one prov ohe d, tre 


and duint, 


If youaud your wife willactupto the spirit: and 
the letter of these rules, sou will douwbtiess be able 
tou yet along net only without disyraciag vour- 
selves, Dut even Live eomfortal ly Miite happily 


together, 

M. M.S.—(1.) Wedo not protess to be 
much skilled in tectinieal grammer, but will make an 
attempt. Inthe phrase ‘children love to plas,** 
“children’* js a common noun, thire person plural, 


andin the nominative case, **Lovet* verba ‘tive, in- 
dicative mood, **Toplay’* a verbtransitive, the obe 
ject of the noun, ehildren, 2. “They descending 
the ladder, fell’* end they descending, the ladder 
feli.** These are elliptical expressions which r: quire 


that certain words sliall be supplied before 


more usual yramniathe 


they can 
Rearrange 


were de- 


assume (he tl form, 
While they 
scending the ladder they fell ‘ands: **as th 
scending, the ladder fell,** 


Study the u 
sing the first question ‘‘ehildren 


them thus and all will be clear 
vwerede 
thod of par- 
‘and 


love to play’ 


\ will have no difficulty here. 3.) In itself, 
*“7inx,** has no meaning. It is part of the tithe ofa 
t issatire published in Envland some years ago, 
called *“sinx’s Baby. ** i Che word Is pronounced 
batory, the accent ‘wna’ the vowel of 
wt soundof ** in * * There 

ritasy t kK w how 
' % ¢ ter- 
y 5 ¢ , rt tv 

N . W era 
‘ ‘ le, Ma i Lave, 
Kv., Niagara F aud thie Natura B ye, Va. 
7 Your, ora of Ir readers, are welcome W 
write as often as may be convenient and ask aBY 
questions youchoose. If in our power, i; will be 6 


, pleasure to answer them, 








